The Kingdom Of The Sun
In "Illustrert Vitenskap" # 02 (the Norwegian Science Illustrated), this year, there is an article about the Nordic religion of the Bronze Age by Flemming Kaul. It contains a number of dubious claims about the nature of our forefathers' religion. Strangely the archaeologists of our time always fails to see things in a wider context. They speak of the Norse religion of the so-called Viking era as if it has nothing to do with the Norse religion of the Bronze Age, and vice versa. Kaul claims the Bronze Age religion only became a thousand years old, before we enter what he calls a "dark" era when we no longer produce the symbols of the Bronze Age. Further he claims that a thousand years after the Scandinavian Bronze Age ends (around 500 before our time of reckoning) a completely different kind of religious pictures start to appear. Kaul claims he is only capable of finding a very few similarities between the religion of the Viking Age and the religion of the Bronze Age, and he mentions the horses that pull the Sun and the Moon across the sky, but adds that they only played a minor role in the Viking Age religion.

Kaul also tries to recreate a Bronze Age ritual of the Sun by interpreting the symbols of that time. Although it is hard to argue against any person's imagination or fantastic recreations of something that belongs to the past I will question his claim that the men wore penis cases during these rituals. I will remind Kaul and everybody else that the large phalluses of some of the men in the rock carvings from this period are normally understood as symbols of fertility, and nothing more than that. With that said, if they wore these cases where are all the penis cases in the archaeological material? It puzzles me that this Kaul fails to see the obvious connection between the phalluses of the rock carvings and the phallus of Freyr in Viking Age art.

And this brings me to my point and the purpose of this text; I wish to point out that the Bronze Age religion, the Iron Age religion and the Viking Age religion of the Norse-Germanic peoples are the same, (and indeed the same as the Stone Age religion of the Norse-Germanic peoples as well for that sake).

The first everybody, including the so-called experts like Kaul, has to understand is that the Norse religion (the Indo-European religion) is not dogmatic. We have no ideas that we will stick to no matter how wrong they turn out to be, like the Judeo-Christian religions. This means that our religion changes as we changes, it develops as we develops and it develops as our culture develops. This is most evident in our supreme religious symbol, the symbol of the Sun. At first - in the Stone Age - it was only a circle, it then evolved into a circle with another circle inside as the Bronze Age drew closer, then a circle with another smaller circle and a cross (a Sun wheel), a circle with a cross (a Sun wheel), an incomplete circle with a cross (a hooked cross) and eventually a hooked cross (the symbol we know as the Hakenkreuz/Hakekors/Hooked cross/Fylfot cross/Thor's hammer, Swastika etc.). When the Iron Age began it had developed into the form we know today and was the most commonly used symbol in for instance the patterns of the clothes. Almost all clothes from that era have some sort of Hooked cross pattern.

Another symbol that changed over the years was the hammer of Thor (Þórr). At first it was only a club, which we know best from the Greek branch of the Indo-European religion, more specifically from the myths about Herakles (a Greek name for a side of Þórr). Later it was described as an axe. The final version, the hammer, came even later and perhaps as late as in the early Viking Age. In the Bronze Age the Nordic peoples still perceived their forest deity, Viðarr (proto-Nordic WiduR), as a deity with horns. They sacrificed horned animals and viewed them as symbols of the wild and untamed nature, and thus a symbol of the wild forest god WiduR. In the Viking Age Viðarr - as he was called - had lost his horns. The Greek, Roman and Celt names for this same Indo-European deity are Pan, Faunus and Cernunnos respectively, and as we all know very well this god had horns. In other words the Bronze Age rituals, when the priests wore horned helmets to symbolize the forest god, are just older forms of the same religious practice of the Iron and Viking Age. Just because they stopped wearing their horned helmets it does not mean it is a different religion.

From the Norse-Germanic mythology we learn that Óðinn's (Woutan's) grandfather is the Sky God - named Búri, Tuisto or Tuiscon. This god represented the sky and his two palms the Sun and the Moon. His wife was the Earth Goddess, called Erþô (Jörð). These are the two proto-deities of our race. The further back in time we go the more basic description of this divine couple we will find. In the beginning they were alone. As our culture grew more complex and educated we developed our religious perspectives as well. We started to give names to the different sides of nature. We gave birth to the sons and daughters of the Sky God and the Earth Goddess and we named them. In the Bronze Age we had a large pantheon, including both Woutan (Óðinn) and Þonariôn/ÞunraR (Þórr), AlgiR and Filþina, Nerþus and Fairguni and most of the other well (or better) known deities. The role of Woutan was different though from the role he would be given later in history. Tuisto (Týr) would still be the most important god for some time and Woutan was only a god of the dead and mystical initiation. In truth though they were all just personifications of different sides of the one Sky God and Earth Goddess. By the time the Viking Age began these deities had changed somewhat, both in regard to their importance and to their role in our society, but some of them had been developed even further. Our Nerþus had developed into both a male and a female deity, called Njörðr and Njerð, Woutan was no longer just a god of death and mystical initiation, but of eloquence, wisdom and war as well, etc. Our religion changed, our religion developed, but it was still the same religion built on the same ideals!

The ship and the horse, the snake and the sun, the axe/club/hammer and the phallus have always been important symbols in our religion, whether we talk about the older or the younger forms. Kaul claims though, in his article, that he sees no connection between the religion of the Bronze Age and the mythology of the Viking Age. Well, first of all I must stress that the Edda is hardly a representation of the religion of the Viking Age. The myths yes, but not the religion. If we want to know how our forefathers practiced their religion in the Viking Age we have to check the historical sources and - more important - the folk traditions in the Germanic countries.

To the great frustration of the Judeo-Christians we never stopped practicing our religion. We renamed our gods and called them "Saints" or "God" or "Jesus" or whatever instead, but we never gave up the religious practice. This is evident by the fact that close to 99% of all traditions and holidays and feasts of today have roots in our own Pagan culture. Hardly any tradition or religious feast has actually anything to do with Judeo-Christianity, be it Easter, Yule (Christmas), Saint Hans (summer solstice), Halloween or whatever.

The religious practice has developed since the Viking Age though, and today we bring oranges as symbols of the Sun when we celebrate Easter in the mountains, we bring whole trees inside in the Yule tide instead of just some branches, we burn enormous bonfires during the celebration of the summer solstice instead of many small fires along the coast (to create the impression of Brísingamen, the necklace of Freyja), we let our kids dress up as scary creatures instead of smearing ashes on our bodies and walking around as living dead to scare and punish those who deserve it (and call it Halloween, "å gå Julebukk") etc.

Although we still celebrate all the Pagan feasts we no longer know why we do this. This the Judeo-Christians succeeded in destroying, and thus they managed to destroy our meaning of life as well, but that is another subject. My point is that I find it hard to understand why someone like this Flemming Kaul fails to see this and why he and his colleges propagate something that is obviously wrong. We - the AHF - seek to revive the Pagan consciousness in our people. We wish to make people celebrate our holidays for the right reasons and with the knowledge of why and what they do. We wish to revive the spirit of the past and our people's will to live in a natural fashion. We seek knowledge about how they celebrated our holidays in the past, so that we can better understand our holidays today.

Flemming Kaul and his colleges obviously have different motives for studying our religion as it was in the past. Claiming the Bronze Age religion only became a thousand years old before it was replaced by "darkness" is ludicrous and it also is an attempt to undermine our work to revive our spirit. By doing this they want to make everybody believe that the Viking Age religion, the belief in Óðinn and Valhalla etc., was just some "fix idea" that was born in a time when they suddenly saw the need for such a religion. They want to make us all believe that Judeo-Christianity is older than our Pagan religion and by doing so justify the existence of this "oh-so-old" (Jewish) faith and at the same time try to ridicule our talk about the age-old religion of our blood. I am sorry, but I will not tolerate this attempt to continue the rape of our race and our culture, our religion and everything that is ours. We will speak the truth to the people, we will revive our religion - that is just as old as our very race - and we will bring back Baldr after this thousand year long spiritual Ragnarök. We have found the gold of the past in the green grass, we have found the trails our forefathers walked and the spirit they lived for. In the previous century they called this return of Baldr National Socialism. Today we call him Odalism. The Kingdom of the Sun has returned, to crush the Judeo-Christian Empire of Darkness! Hail the Return of Baldr! Heil og Sael!
Varg Vikernes




A review of M. Moynihan & D. Søderlind's
"Lords Of Chaos: The Bloody Rise Of The Satanic Metal Underground" (New Edition)
Lords Of Chaos

There is much that can and should be said about this book. Initially I intended to unveil all the lies in this book in a thorough and systematic review, but when I had written twelve pages and still had only gone through 80 pages of the 400-page book I gave up. There are better things to do in life than diving into such a pool of mud.

I dare say the vast majority of all the statements made in this book are either misinterpretations; taken out of context; misunderstandings; malicious lies made by enemies; a result of ignorance; extreme exaggerations; and/or third-hand information at best. This includes the statements attributed to me!

The authors could have avoided this easily before they ever published this book, but they chose not to. Why? If they had done something as simple as to ask me about the different rumors and accusation I would have been able to make it clear that the information they had received was not true. Had they done some proper research that would have lead to the same conclusion. They didn't because the result would have been a far less intriguing book, containing fewer amazing stories and causing less confusion. Now why would the authors want that to happen? They want to sell books and most likely they have their own political or religious agenda too - like we all have.

When I use the term "confusion" I am thinking about the impression I got from reading this book. There are so many contradictions in this book it can confuse just about anybody. The information provided to us in the book doesn't make sense! We don't get the information we need for it to make sense. The whole book is littered with contradictions and of course to me it makes sense, because I know what is true and what is not, but to any other reader it must be very confusion.

Further it is clear to me that the authors are very selective when it comes to their use of sources for the book. They never interview people who can easily invalidate or undermine their own spectacular theories and further ignore all facts that would have made it clear to the reader that they are way of track! A good example is their speculations regarding the motivations for burning churches. Why do they discuss pyromania as a possible motivation? What on Earth makes these two amateur-writers believe they have seen something the psychiatrists didn't see? If pyromania had been a motivation I can assure you the psychiatrists would have told the media, and media would have told us! The truth is that they ruled pyromania out completely as a motivation after talking to the suspected arsonists. Moynihan's and Søderlind's speculations are so silly it's like comparing the motivations of a war veteran to those of a serial killer just because both of them have killed several people!

Indeed there is another point in context with their use of sources; where are the people supporting my claims and my version of what happened? Why do the authors let all my worst enemies give their side of the story while not a single friend of mine is interviewed, why do they let my enemies viciously lie about me like that without even giving me the opportunity to defend myself? Including some edited answers from me that are taken out of context in the book is not enough. That doesn't make up for letting Aarseth's friends and all kinds of people I have never even heard about spread deceit like that. The lies are so tendentious and absurd it shock me, yet not as much as the fact that the authors let them air much statements without even questioning their veracity, or indeed asking for my side of the story. When 90% of all the statements made about me in the book are blatant lies that makes the whole book pretty worthless.

In one of the new chapters in the new edition they start out by talking about some mythical interpretations I have made regarding the possible Extra Terrestrial origin of life on Earth. Then suddenly they go on about "Nazi UFO's" and secret "Nazi" bases inside the "Hollow Earth". Now what on Earth has that got to do with my theories regarding the origin of life on Earth? As if that isn't enough they go on by interviewing a Dr. Michael Rothstein, a Jew by the way, in general terms on the subject of UFOs and the link to National Socialism. Again I can point at their odd choice of sources; why do they give a Jew the opportunity to air his thoughts on this subject to begin with? Of all the people in Scandinavia why do Moynihan and Søderlind want you to sit down and listen to what this Jew has to say about this subject? Do they expect this Jew to have anything positive or indeed insightful to say regarding our mythology? Indeed he doesn't even talk about my theories, but instead the authors and him build some smoke screen trying to get the reader's attention away from what I was talking about. I was talking about mythology, not "Nazi UFOs"! Besides; what has that got to do with "The Bloody Rise Of The Satanic Metal Underground" anyway? Why do they mix theories about "Nazi UFOs" - supposedly built by the Third Reich and flown by "Nazi"s from secret bases in the Antarctica - and my interpretations of Norse mythology? It is as irrelevant as it would be to talk about The Church of Satan as a source of inspiration in context with the Black Metal underground of 1991 and 1992.

But of course, they do that too! I am even accused of having read La Vey's "Satanic Bible". They even interview people about these guys and their philosophies as if they played a role in the so-called "Rise Of The Metal Underground". Now tell me; do they know if I have read books by these men or not? They could have asked me, of course, but instead they just assume I and everybody else have. Well, just like I have never listened to Venom I have never read "The Satanic Bible" or any other books by La Vey. I have read a booklet by Crowley once, unfortunately, but that's all. It was a load of crap, and I find it immensely suspicious that the authors "forget" to tell or fail to find out that Aarseth, I and everybody else in the Norwegian Black Metal scene in 1991 and 1992 despised both Crowley and La Vey and everything they stood for! We didn't even need to read their books to realize that they were a waste of time, and our views on this were never a secret - indeed everybody in the metal underground knew our views on this! DSP - Mayhem's own record label - even used pictures of La Vey with a line over his face (a prohibition sign over his face) on at least one of the records they released to express their contempt for him (I think it was my own "Aske" EP by the way). Why? Because Aarseth too thought La Vey was nothing but an American capitalist pig! I am insulted by the fact that they list some American clown like La Vey, or some pervert mental case like Crowley, as an influence to anything I have ever done or said!

The authors of this book on the other hand even interviewed La Vey about his allegedly influence on our movement and the people involved. Why? It must be because Moynihan or Søderlind wanted the metal underground to have been inspired by La Vey! Perhaps Moynihan is a member of The Church of Satan and wanted to give it some credit and influence on a growing movement? In any case it is all lie-propaganda and I am sure the authors of this book knew that perfectly well!

I mentioned Venom and the fact that I never listened to their music. In fact the only person in the whole Black Metal scene in Norway who had listened to Venom was Aarseth (although he still claimed he liked them a lot I - luckily - never heard him play any of their records). Everybody else in the scene either hated Venom or didn't even know who they were. As an example I can tell that the first time I even heard about them was in 1991! So contrary to what the authors claim, with the possible exception of Aarseth, not a single soul took Venom seriously, not a single soul was influenced by Venom, not a single soul even liked Venom - and that includes Hellhammer of Mayhem too (Necrobutcher wasn't a part of the scene at the time, as he had a break from playing music). Still they keep nagging about Venom throughout the book, and list them as some sort of origin to the whole movement and the ideas it was built upon. The fact that I wore a Venom T-shirt in court does not change this fact. I wore it because it had the text "Black Metal", and for no other reasons.

I could go on and on exemplifying how ludicrous this book and the theories of the authors really are, but I have better things to do. The authors have done such a bad job I don't know if I shall laugh or weep really. They build the book on absurd and stupid assumptions, they give credit to all the wrong people (like Venom and The Church of Satan as mentioned), they interview all kinds of completely (to me) unknown people who obviously have no insight into or even good knowledge about the subjects discussed and the authors don't understand one bit what Black Metal was about on 1991 and 1992. After reading this book I am left with a feeling of pity. I pity the writers for making such fools of themselves. I pity them for their ignorance. I pity them because I know how embarrassed they will be when they and everybody else realize how worthless this book really is.

Alas, this book serves only one single purpose and that is to create a myth around my name and to mystify me. If that was their objective they have indeed succeeded with their work. Well, the book seems to have served one other purpose too. The authors have managed to fill the heads of a generation of metal fans with lies. What could have been a righteous revolt has been made into some pathetic, embarrassing, brain-dead, impotent and traditional poser-culture best exemplified by bands like Dimmu Borgir - and indeed Venom! In the start of the book they ridicule me for my allegedly paranoid conspiracy theories, claiming it is ludicrous to believe the Jews run many important establishments in Norway when there are so few of them in Norway. Well, why would we need many Jews in Norway for them to pull the strings in our society when we have people like Søderlind, with a Jewish philosophy of life, who are more than willing to carry out their work for them? He is even a member of the ultra-Jewish International Humanist and Ethical Union in Norway, which even has a Jewish leader, so he is working for them whether he likes it or not - whether he understands it or not. All Church of Satan members, all members of the International Humanist and Ethical Union, all O.T.O. members, all Freemasons, all Christians, all Communists and so forth are all working for the Jews. They can ridicule me for my so-called paranoid conspiracy theories as much as they want, but it sounds pretty dumb when the people who ridicule me for this are themselves actively working for Jews and for Jewish ideologies and philosophies, like Søderlind is - and possibly Moynihan as well.

Throughout the book the arsonists are accused of actually strengthening Christianity in Norway. This is said over and over again, seemingly in an attempt to make the arsonists look like idiots. In the book they also state that 88% of the Norwegian population are members of the state church. Yeah, maybe that was correct in 1995 when they wrote this book, but in November in 2003 we could read in the newspapers in Norway that for the first time in history a majority of the Norwegian population is actually not members of the state church! Today only 49% are members of the state church in Norway! I won't take credit for being the reason for that, although I would like to think I have contributed to this development, but I will adamantly claim that their theory Christianity has been strengthened in Norway because of the church arsons is obviously proven wrong.

"In all wars the truth is the first victim". They have imprisoned me, at times silenced me through different means and I can in fact thank my perception that I am even still alive. I can respect anybody who wants to fight me and what I stand for in a honorable way, but I have no respect for people who spread lies behind my back and attempt to soil my memory like Moynihan and Søderlind have done with this book - all while I have been in prison and already down on one knee, engaged in fights elsewhere. I might be unable to properly defend myself against such spineless and dishonorable attacks today, but nothing lasts forever. I might even receive some help ex machina and I am confident the tide will turn in favor of the truth.

The pig-system has tried to strangle me and destroy me as an influence on others for more than ten years now. They understand that it was a mistake to sentence me to 21 years in prison for something any normal man would get 8 or 10 years for. And this is not just something I am making up. I read this in a Norwegian newspaper in 2003, a town paper in Bergen, in an article written by law students under the title "Kong Salomo og Jørgen Hattemaker" (that translates as "King Salomon and George Hatter", meaning "there's a difference between a king and a cat"). Even regular law students in Norway have opened their eyes to this fact. Normal people have a sense of justice, and although they don't necessarily agree with me in any way they know it was not right to give me 21 years in prison.

So what can the pig-system do? Like Nietzsche said: "It is not the human considerations of the Christians, but the impotence of their human considerations that prevent them from burning the rest of us at the stake". For that sole reason they cannot overtly get rid of me. All they can do is to destroy my name and make sure nobody with a right mind will ever listen to me or take me serious. That is where people like Søderlind and Moynihan, and the media, becomes useful to them. They have tried to have me declared insane two times, but all the four psychiatrists I spoke to said that I showed no signs of insanity whatsoever. The psychiatrists whom I spoke to in late 1993, even described me as "unusually cultured and polite", "very (or "highly") intelligent and knowledgeable on many areas", "very (or "highly") patient", "in complete control of his emotions" and so forth. With such good reports it is hard for them to attack my name using the truth, so they turn to lies. The same applies to the arrests made in context with the Aarseth case in 1993. They all know that I have no fault whatsoever for the others to end up with sentences. When the police arrested me I said nothing. I didn't even tell them my name. Had the others done the same they would have gone free all of them, and me too. Of course the people involved know this and they are embarrassed by this fact. In 1995 to this book was completed some of them hated me and wanted to get back at me for killing Aarseth, and they did that by spreading lies.

The authors of this book or their sources claim I left a bloody fingerprint by the crime scene, they claim I was no match for the experienced investigators, they claim I boasted to a girl in Oslo about Bård Eithun's murder, and so forth. It is all lies, and had the authors done their job better, they would have known. In fact it puzzles me that they don't know, or perhaps they just don't care and prefer the lies? In 1996 the chief investigator was interviewed in "VG", to my knowledge the largest newspaper in Norway, in context with another case, a murder of a girl called Birgitte Tengs (see photo). In this interview he was hailed as the best tactical investigator in Norway, and in this interview they say that he had outwitted all the criminals he had interviewed with one single exception. That exception is also named in this interview, and that was "Varg Vikernes". The bloody fingerprints was a desperate attempt by the investigators to make all the others involved convinced that I had done it, and it was only when the guys like Bård Eithun, Tomas Haugen (Samoth) and the others were convinced that I had for no apparent reason killed Aarseth that they began to give testimony against me - and in the process against each other. This was a very intelligent move by the police, but it was a scam! There were no fingerprints. They had the fingerprints of the guy who founded the body, but they never had mine. In court the fingerprints were never mentioned, neither by the prosecutor nor by my councilor. Had they been real, had the police really had my fingerprints in blood, I am pretty sure that would have been an issue during the trial!

Although the investigator obviously succeeded in outwitting the authors of this book too, he never succeeded with me - as he stated in that "VG" interview - and the claim that I left my fingerprints in blood at the crime scene is obviously proven wrong.

As for me boasting and bragging about different crimes to all the guys in the scene, as claimed over and over again in the book, that too is a lie. When I was preparing for the lawsuit against me by the Oslo municipal lawyer and the insurance company I used a new councilor and his comment after reading through all the police interviews was that he had never before read such an amount of bullshit in his life. Not a single witness had actually heard from me that I had admitted to any crimes. They had "assumed" that I had, based either on my "smile" or my "silence" when they brought up the subject, or something like that. They assumed that I was responsible because it was the general consensus that I was responsible for these crimes. Now tell me, is that "boasting" and "bragging"? I think not. Because of this the prosecutor used only one single witness in each case. The others were useless as all their information was second-hand or third-hand information based on different peoples' assumptions. Bård Eithun was the sole reason I was convicted for burning Holmenkollen chapel - because he was there himself and said I was too. Tomas Haugen (Samoth) was the sole reason I was convicted for burning down Skjold church - because he was there himself and said I was too. Jørn-Inge Tunsberg was the sole reason I was convicted for burning down Åsane church - because he was there himself and said I was too. None of the other witnesses were even brought into court - and of course the prosecutor never needed anything more that this. There was no other evidence suggestion I was guilty. Snorre Ruch and Andreas Nagel was the sole reason I was convicted for the killing of Aarseth. There were no other evidence. A signed contract suggested I had either sent a contract or handed it to him personally a day or two before he died, but that would never have convicted me in any case. Like I said there were no fingerprints, and no other technical proof either. I was found guilty and sentenced to 21 years in prison solely because the testimony of these witnesses.

I can add that all these witnesses were young (from 18 to 22 years old), they had no experience with dealing with the law, they were mislead by the media and the police into believing I had brutally murdered Aarseth to take his place or something like that. The police told them - and this is information I have from them directly - that the police first and foremost wanted to get me. Bård Eithun even suggested in 1998 (when a judge interviewed him in court) the police had told him to give testimony against me to get back at me for killing Aarseth.

In court in 1998 not a single witness testified against me. Two of them showed up and told the court they had given false testimony against me in the trial of 1994, one of them showed up and refused to say anything, and the final two witnesses didn't even show up. Still they managed to find me guilty of all charges and sentence me to pay 33 million Norwegian Kroners and an annual 12% interest.

Instead of pointing at the fact that I was found guilt of these crimes and sentenced to 21 years in prison based solely on dubious testimony from Aarseth's friends the authors of this book try to ridicule me and make me look like an idiot. I hold no grudge against the witnesses today, because I understand that it is not easy for an 18 or 22 year-old with no previous experience with the law to know how to relate to them. When the best investigator aided by a massive media coverage - a bloody campaign by the media to get me convicted - it is not easy to resist. At the time they wrongly believed I had no understandable motivation for killing Aarseth at all. The media or the police surely never told them I had defended my life. Why would they protect me in any way when they had been manipulated and fooled into believing I had murdered their friend? It was not until years after they - or some of them anyway - found out and realized that Aarseth actually planned to torture me to death. Had they known that back then perhaps things would have been different, but they didn't, and I cannot blame them for that. I forgive them, because I understand them. I have been there too, naked in a cell, with no mattress or even a carpet, with the light on 24/7 and police officers telling me I am charged with first-degree murder. I was prepared for that and knew how to act (simply shut up and get some sleep, and wait until the cops have to let you go on lack of evidence - perhaps after a week, a month or even a year, but eventually they have to let you go). I say that because I don't want anybody to give these guys any heat because of their failures in 1993 and 1994. Forgive and forget.

To the authors of this book I can only say it's embarrassing to see how you regurgitate the lies of the police and media. Perhaps now you understand how I can call people like you unknowing (?) or ignorant minions of the Jews?

Another point in this book review would be that the Black Metal scene I was a part of was born in late 1991 and died in early 1993. That is like a one and a half years period in the lives of the people involved. It all happened at least eleven years ago. From 1993 Black Metal became something else, something created by the stereotypes and lies of the media and made into the gutless and commercialized scene we see today. It became something that had little if anything to do with the Black Metal scene I was a part of. The reason for that was not my interview with that newspaper in January 1993, but the fact that the media didn't want to listen to my explanation to this horribly bad interview or to what any of us had to say. Everything became distorted beyond recognition by the journalists and ended up like the messy crap presented to us in "Lords Of Chaos".

I can only say I am puzzled by the fact that things we said or did when we were teenagers could have such repercussions to a music scene. We were like twenty people in all back then, all contributing in some way to the end result in 1993, and look at Black Metal today! Nothing is left of what once was. In Oslo we see Fenris of Darkthrone as the only one left, sitting in a pub drinking beer and longing for the days when it was something original and special. The others have left or have followed the stream into the commercialized and trendy Black Metal scene of today.

Like I said the authors of this worthless book haven't even managed to figure out what Black Metal was all about - why it came to be to start with. Although not really related to this book I will tell you.

It began as a result of the fact that Death Metal had become commercialized and trendy. All the bands in 1991 sounded and looked alike. They even recorded their albums in the same sound studios. There was no originality or artistic integrity left whatsoever. We called it "Tampa production" and "Swedish production". The bands were even political correct.

We had arrived at this conclusion before Dead committed suicide, but indeed his suicide did accelerate the process. Darkthrone were the first to revolt against Death Metal, although it was rather half-hearted. They recorded their album in mid 1991 and released it in February 1992 on Peaceville - a large and commercial label in England. As part of their revolt they had satanic lyrics, however that was not something new. Darkthrone had always has satanic lyrics, even on their Death Metal album. The second band out was Burzum. The debut album was recorded in January 1992 and was released on DSP in March the same year. It was printed in less than 1000 copies, yet we were amazed by the fact that it sold out very quickly. People loved this new and original underground phenomenon. The production on the album was thin, the sound bad, the vocal shrieking and it sounded like a rotten garage band - the exact opposite of the streamlined and commercial Death Metal bands! Even the structure of the songs was different though, as the traditional verse-chorus-verse-chorus-solo-verse-chorus structure was completely abandoned. Instead Black Metal told a story musically as well, much like classical music or film music really. Darkthrone and Burzum were not alone though. In Bergen the guys in Amputation and Old Funeral formed a new band in 1991, called Immortal. Since Darkthrone had a satanic concept and Burzum an occult or mystic concept they needed to come up with something else. That was the quintessence of the revolt; originality! We had to create something new and original, or else it would be rip-off and "not true" to the new spirit. Immortal released their first album in September 1992, with an icy concept focusing on the spectacular winter-nature of Norway. Enslaved too joined the revolt, and yet again we saw a new concept; they focused on the Norse heritage. For a while they wandered in the dark, not knowing what to do, before they came up with this solution. Since Darkthrone and Burzum (named Black Metal by Aarseth and DSP) had become known as Black Metal the other bands felt a need to show individuality on that front as well. Because of that Immortal claimed to play Holocaust Metal and Enslaved Viking Metal. The extreme focus on originality and individuality dictated that you could not copy - or as we said "rip-off" - others in any way. When Thou Shalt Suffer joined in and changed their name to Emperor the spirit had begun to weaken, although only slightly. By the end of 1992 it became "trendy to be anti-trend". This revolt was destined to fail, as it obviously would be impossible for all the bands to be unique in all ways. When Enslaved and Emperor released their split-LP in January 1993 (or perhaps in December 1992) it had become a trend. Only because of the media did the different bands become known under the Black Metal label. Immortal even tried to protest when they were called a Black Metal band, but eventually they gave up too. The spirit had died. There was no longer a revolt in Black Metal. It became commercialized and streamlined just like Death Metal had been some years earlier.

In 1991 the guys in Darkthrone were 17 to 19 years old, I was 18 years old, the guys in Immortal were 17 and 20 years old, the guys in Enslaved were 14 (!) and 17, the guys in the later-to-be Emperor were 17. Hellhammer and Aarseth were around 22. Necrobutcher was not a part of the scene from 1990 to 1993, because he was busy elsewhere and had a break from playing music. Darkthrone and Mayhem lived in or near Oslo, Immortal and I (Burzum) lived in or near Bergen, Enslaved lived north of Haugesund and the guys in Emperor lived outside Notodden. We rarely met each other or spoke to each other, but we had some sort of contact - mostly by mail. To credit Aarseth or any other persons as the "planners" of this scene is in other word rather far fetched.

The other aspect of this scene is of course the ideological. The revolt in that respect was simply "to be the exact opposite of everybody else". When the trendy Death Metal bands sang "coca-cola burns the woods" we would sing "burn down everything" - or like the Burzum lyric (Spell Of Destruction) "The world's tragedy is served at my feast" or something like that. The Rock'n'Roll concept of "make love not war" was replaced by "make war not love", and so forth - again seen in Burzum in the "War" lyric: "We must never give up war". The authors of "Lords Of Chaos" have seen the "evil for the sake of evil" in this period, but they fail to understand why we focused on that. It was a revolt, not primarily against the society we lived in or Christianity or even our parents - as could have been expected from teenagers. More important than anything we revolted against the trendy Death Metal bands and the commercialized Death Metal scene!

So in short Black Metal was all about originality and not sounding or being like anybody else. Like I said it was destined to fail in staying pure and true to these ideas, as new people joined and began to rip off the other bands. The clone bands, be that Dimmu Borgir or whatever, came as a huge wave in 1993, when the media "exposed" the "satanic underground", and the original idea of Black Metal was lost forever.

The crimes committed in 1992 were a result of the same driving force. Some even argued against burning churches because it was no longer original - or perhaps used that as an excuse not to participate, I don't know. If there was a deeper meaning to any of the crimes I will not tell here and now, but of course people don't do things without a reason.

The spirit of Black Metal was all about individualism, artistic integrity, originality, strength of character, contempt for the followers and finally creativity. It is clear to all of us that some of the people involved in the 1991 and 1992 Norwegian Black Metal scene were indeed nothing but followers, but in any case that is the true spirit of Black Metal.

And you tell me: how much of that spirit is left in the Black Metal scene we see today? How much of this spirit did the authors of "Lords Of Chaos" actually unveil in their book? Even on this fundamental point these authors have failed miserably in unveiling the truth.

To sum it all up: don't buy this book.

Thank you for your attention.
Varg Vikernes
Ringerike Fengsel, Norway
28th of June 2004


A personal review of Gavin Baddeley's book
"Lucifer Rising: Sin, Devil Worship and Rock'n'Roll"
Lucifer Rising

Some time ago a friend of mine told me there was some material about me in a book called "Lucifer Rising" ("LR"). I had never heard about the book and she was kind enough to send it to me. Now, I am not very interested in Satanism, but after reading "Lords of Chaos" ("LoC") I was curious to see what this book was all about - and why I was included in it. Initially I was relieved to see that there was not much material about me in "LR". It was basically a book about Satanism. I know "LoC" has been criticized for focusing too much on me, and after reading it I can only tell I agree. In the end even I was tired of reading about "Vikernes" this and "Vikernes" that. Luckily we didn't see this in "LR".

This is supposed to be a review of "LR", but to tell the truth the book is so boring I have serious problems reading all of it. The writer is very ignorant too, making the book rather annoying. Like on page 71 he talks about Walpurgisnacht and describes it as: "The night when, according to central European tradition, Evil holds sway over the world". Well, in Western Europe they call this Beltane ("Bal's Fire") and in Northern Europe we call it Valborgsnatt (The Night of Valborg [another name for Asgard]), and it represents the marriage between Skaði (Skadhi) and Njörðr (Njördhr) and the Moon and the Sun (thus; "Honeymoon"). In the pagan 13-month calendar this is the 7th month, where Winter and Summer meet and marry. This is the traditional day of marriage in the Pagan tradition!

Now perhaps I am a bit too conservative but I do not see the day lovers marry as a day "when [...] Evil holds sway over the world". Nor do I see any reason to capitalize "evil", by the way. So what on Earth is this Baddeley talking about? Well, of course, he is either a brainwashed Christian who see Paganism as "evil" or he is just ignorant. In any case, why would I want to continue reading when I understand that he is that ignorant?

Five minutes later I have reached page 192 (well, You don't expect me to read all this crap, do You?), and he starts to talk about Black Metal and me. It is not that I am so very fond of reading about myself, but I would like to see what my friend meant when she told me the book would annoy me. Unlike the authors of "LoC" this guy has at least managed to understand that a prohibition sign over Anton LaVey's face on our records means that we are not great fans of him or the Church of Satan. So far so good. The problem is really that everything else he says is nonsense. Like when he claims that: "The last to join Euronymous's Norwegian cadre were Dark Throne...". They don't even write their name "Dark Throne" (but Darkthrone), and every single soul in Black Metal should by now know that the first to join the Black Metal revolt were the guys in Darkthrone. I am not an expert in English, but I do believed the genitive form of Euronymous would be Euronymous', and not Euronymous's. Is proper spelling too much to ask from native (?) Englishman? And what is "Euronymous's Norwegian cadre" anyhow? He also described it as "the Circle" and similar, and of course all of this is just such a load of crap! It has absolutely nothing to do with reality.

On the next page he claims we, the cadre of Euronymous presumably, dismissed all others as racially inferior, including the Swedes according to him. We argued with the trendy Swedish Death Metal bands, alright, but how did he interpret that as dismissing them as "racially inferior"? Am I really that dumb in his eyes, am I so dumb I don't understand that there is no racial difference between a Swede and a Norwegian? It's like dismissing my big brother as racially inferior! Further it sounds no less odd considering the fact that I am part Swedish (one of my great grandmothers was from Sweden), but I guess this guy doesn't know that! Why does this writer make up such ludicrous lies? It's just stupid.

What then follows is his account of what happened in context with some crimes committed, and it is all wrong too, but what I really find amazing is this statement (on page 194): "A detailed search of Euronymous' flat (hey, he got the grammars right this time!) revealed extensive records of the Black Metal Circle's activities which, police maintained, demonstrated a merit system whereby status was determined by the number of evil acts perpetrated, like some troop of Satanic boy scouts". Now, this is not even a rumour made up by the Norwegian media, and in fact this is the first time I hear anybody say this. He must have made this up all by himself! It has absolutely no roots in reality whatsoever, and it makes me wonder what on Earth is wrong with this guy. It's like back on page 193 where he describes Abruptum's vocalist as a "demented dwarf". Sure, one might see the need to ridicule Abruptum, and indeed I have done so many times, but this is supposed to be a serious book, a published book that people take seriously. Being 160 cm tall does not make Abruptum's vocalist a dwarf - and I have no idea where he got the "demented" part from. Seriously, that is just slander. Is this book a part of some personal vendetta or what?

"LoC" was a crappy book alright, but "LR" is even worse. It is so worthless it makes me think well of "LoC". Everything I read in "LR" seems to be wrong, even the basic facts. He even manages to claim that my defense counsel made an insanity plea on my behalf, something that is pure nonsense. I wonder why on Earth this guy is even writing about this when he obviously doesn't seem to know anything about it. Nothing. And thank God (Odin) I never gave him an interview! I regret talking to the authors of "LoC", and I am very grateful I never talked to this idiot.

Therefore my surprise is big when I come to page 206 and see an interview with me. In the headline he states that he "spoke to the Count early in 1993, while he was on bail for the Norwegian church burnings - before the international music press seized upon the story". Well, knowing well that I have never spoken to this guy, or even heard about him before I got this book some weeks ago, this puzzled me. Further, I know very well that the only foreigner I gave a phone-interview to in early 1993 - I think the day or two after I was released in March - was a journalist from the Kerrang! magazine, and certainly the interview presented in "LR" has nothing to do with the interview I have to Kerrang!. We don't even have a bail system in Norway either, for that sake. I was released on lack of evidence. So why is he - again - making up things?

The contents of the so-called interview is kind of odd too. When he asks "me" about the Black Metal Circle "I" tell him that he should just write what he knows about it, because my phone is tapped. First of all the so-called Black Circle was something Euronymous made up because he wanted to make people believe there was such a thing, but it was nonsense and never existed. The media on the other hand believed it existed for a while, but quickly stopped talking about it when they understood it was a fake rumour. Unfortunately Baddeley hasn't understood this, so when he makes a false interview with me whole thing just looks stupid. This is also the case when he makes up answers about the Christian "God" and have me quote the bible (page 208). Now I don't believe in "God" (and never have) and I have never read the bible, so truly I have no idea what it says regarding Ragnarok (a Norse myth by the way, that to my knowledge isn't even mentioned in the bible). He also have me talk shit about the Germans and the French, something I am not surprised by, considering that he is British. I am sure that if I had talked shit about the Germans and French I would certainly not forget to talk shit about the British too, especially to a Briton. To me the statements in this interview seems more like something he would want me to say, rather than something I have actually said.

He continues by having me say that Scandinavia is a depressing place that is always cold and "especially in my hometown. We are very far north". To him Norway might be very far north, but I certainly don't think so! I don't think people living in Northern Norway think they live very far north either. We tend to think of the world from where we live. To me Bergen is the centre of the world, and everything north of Bergen is north, and everything south of Bergen is south. Northern Norway is far north to me, and the North Pole is very far north. Also I am pretty sure this guy has never been to Norway. If he had he wouldn't have described it as "always cold", or in case of my hometown Bergen even "cold". I know that there is much ignorance out there regarding Norway, like in 1994, during the Olympic Games in Lillehammer, we had American journalists asking Norwegians questions like "Do You have as much problems with Vikings here as we have with Negroes in the USA?". My brother was a student in the USA and heard questions like "Is Norway the capital of Stockholm?" or "Do You have electricity in Norway?", and so forth. Some people might think there are polar bears walking around in the streets, or that we all live in igloos, but the fact is that Norway's climate is temperate, and especially in my hometown we have very mild winters (and cool summers). In Trondheim too, where I am now, the climate is temperate, with mild winters (and warm summers). Perhaps Baddeley haven't heard about the Gulf Stream, or perhaps he believes that is just a German car?

It is sad to see people like that, making up stories and spreading lies and false rumours. What is the point?

I am also surprised to see Lee Barrett, on page 209, is credited for saying that I phoned him a couple of hours after I had killed Aarseth and was laughing and joking about it and told him about the dynamite I had and that I was going to blow up churches. This will of course make the claim by Baddeley that I wouldn't talk about the "Black Metal Circle", because my phone was tapped, sound rather curious. But talking about stolen dynamite and revealing plans to blow up churches is okay to talk about on the same phone? If that doesn't make people question the truthfulness of the contents of this book then I don't know what to say. Knowing what an unprofessional Baddeley is I really cannot criticize Lee Barrett in this context, though, as I have no idea whether he actually said this or if Baddeley is just making this up too. In any case the statement is utterly ludicrous. First of all the conversation he is referring to is one I had with Hellhammer, when he phoned me the day after I killed Aarseth and laughed about it, jokingly (?) telling me that he was happy about it. The "I dance and piss on his grave" statement is something Kerrang! printed, so I don't understand how Lee Barrett could claim I told him that. Reading Kerrang! is not the same as talking to me, he should know. Finally the claim that I had plans to blow up churches with my dynamite is from 1994, and was made by a guy working for the police. That was the first time I ever heard of such plans, simply because I have never had any such plans. The only reason they claimed this was to make me look bad. So, obviously I never told Lee Barrett about any such plans in 1993.

This book is not really about me, but I don't have the will to write about the parts that are not about me. The book is simply too boring, to start with, and the author obviously has no clue anyhow. I have seen many horrible books in my life, but this must be the worst. At least the authors of "LoC" did some research. This guy just makes things up, or perhaps there are other people out there who make up such things on their own and spread them like rumours? I understand that I need to communicate with the world, or else people like Baddeley will be allowed to spread their dumb lies unhindered. Unfortunately he is not alone. There are other books that I know of, in both Germany and Norway, filled with lies and perhaps I should "review" them too? Even the school books in Norway are filled with lies about this case. I would really like it if I didn't have to defend myself against lies like I do with articles like this one. But I guess that is too much to ask for... If You want to attack me use the truth. That's fine by me and that's all I ask for.

Thank You for the attention.
Varg Vikernes
Trondheim, Friday the 13th August 2004



Fama crescit eundo!
(The rumour grows as it goes)


A personal review of Karl Milton Hartveit's book
"Djevelen Danser" (The Devil Is Dancing)
Djevelen Danser

What I am about to do now is kind of silly, because I will write a short review of a book that I read eleven years ago and haven't seen since. The book made a lot of fuzz in Norway when it was published and the biggest newspaper in Western Norway even printed parts of it, as a part of their campaign to demonize me. This review is a poor review in the sense that I will only talk about the interview with me. That is all I remember anything about anyhow... It might seem a but egocentric of me, to only focus on the interview with me, but I don't care. I am writing this review to defend myself anyhow, against the lies of my enemies, and not to write about this book.

First of all I can tell that the writer, Karl Milton Hartveit, is a teacher in the special Steiner school system, built on the principles of Rudolf Steiner. Hartveit has written several books. One about the occult and another one about freemasonry. I never read his first book, and the book about freemasonry was harmless and more than anything just boring. "Djevelen Danser" was supposed to be about Satanism. It is a topic related to the topic of his other two books, and one could expect him to be an expert on these kinds of things.

When I was released on lack of evidence in March 1993 I received a letter from him asking for an interview, in context with a book he was writing, to my knowledge because he had read about me in the local press. I on the other hand, didn't even know who he was at the time and gave him a call. This was around 17:00 and he was eating dinner with his family. Obviously I had called at a bad time, but he insisted on doing the interview anyway. He asked me some questions regarding Satanism or the occult and I answered them as best I could. After a short while I could hear his wife nagging in the background, asking him to return to finish his meal. After repeated attempts by his wife to make him hang up the phone he told me that he had to end the interview, as he had to finish his dinner. Sure, I said, and that was it.

You might ask why on earth he wanted to talk to me when writing a book about Satanism, but I guess he believed what he read in the newspapers, that I was a Satanist, and saw no reason to question the information he had. He never bothered to ask me about it, to get it confirmed or anything, that's for sure.

The book was published later the same year and the interview with me was a big joke. When he had asked me about different occult subjects he presented it as if I was talking about my religion or world view. Of course I never told him that this was my personal views, but he just took it for granted that it was. He then ended the interview with a question about my childhood. At that point the claimed that I had been so emotional that I had just hung up the phone on him, refusing to talk to him anymore. I don't really care about the contents of the interview, as it was harmless and pretty uninteresting anyhow, but that part really annoyed me. What was he talking about? The reason we ended the interview was because his wife was nagging and wanted him to return to the table to finish his meal. His lie puzzled me. Why on earth did he write this crap? Of course I still don't know why, but I guess he wanted to support some theory that all occultists and Satanists have a terrible childhood, or something like that.

Another thing that puzzled me was his claim that I was so very knowledgeable when it came to the occult, and as if that wasn't "scary" enough I even spoke in a very correct and polite manner. "Oh dear! How very sinister!" Sure, I come from the "right" side of town, where people know how to speak properly, but I certainly wasn't knowledgeable when it came to the occult (or much else, for that matter...). All in all, at the time of the interview, I had read one single book about the occult! This is not a joke: one single book. So how on earth could he describe me as so bloody knowledgeable when it came to the occult? That is just a load of crap!

In the aftermath I realize that he didn't care. All he needed was to talk to me, and the rest was all up to him. He decided what I had said, what my answers should be like, how he should present me and so forth. I was used in his campaign to create a myth about a Satanic presence in our midst. To fit into his picture of a Satanic threat I had to be knowledgeable, articulate and have a terrible childhood too, and for that reason he made up all the bullshit, including the ending of the interview.

At the time when I read this book I was a suspect in the killing of Aarseth and in prison on isolation (and had received the book as a gift from my lawyer), so there was nothing I could do about it. In the meanwhile Hartveit was touring Norway, appearing on TV and in different newspapers, propagating for his book and his views. Nobody defended me and in effect I was forced to sit quietly in my cell and witness what was happening. Well, I couldn't even witness it as I was on isolation. The police didn't allow me to correspond with anybody, I was not allowed to listen to radio or watch TV, I was not allowed to take visits and I was not allowed to make phone calls or even read magazines. So what could I do about it? When I finally came out of isolation, the next year his campaign was long over and nobody wanted to talk about his book anymore. It was yesterday's news. In fact it was last year's news!

While I was "gagged" in prison, the image of me as a Satanist was burned into the mind of the people, and of course after this everybody believed I had a terrible childhood too, which is not true, by the way. People like Hartveit and other "experts" toured the country, spreading their foul lies and deceit. They wanted there to be a Satanic threat, and when they found none they just made it up, and misused me and others to do this.

Sure, I should never have spoken to that guy, but I was too naive to know what was happening, and I had no reason to believe something sinister was going on. I was just 20 years old and I knew very little about the media or how these things work. Even today I never know what is going to happen if I talk to a journalist or some "expert" writing a book. Some times they write more or less what I tell them, but mostly they don't. You never know beforehand. That's the problem. No matter what you say, do or even look like, the journalist or writer and photographer present you exactly how they want to.

In 1993 and 1994 all the photos of me in the newspaper showed a guy with black hair. Now I dyed my hair one time in 1992, but that was the first and the last time, and in 1993 and 1994 my hair turned to reddish-brown (and blonde, my natural hair colour, in the roots), so why did I have black hair on all the photos? Well, they wanted me to be a Satanist, and according to them Satanists had black hair, so they simply manipulated the photos, making it look as if my hair was black. Again, there was nothing I could do about it.

Being subjected to this type of campaigns is kind of frustrating, because there is nothing you can do about it. Whether it is fanatics like Hartveit or the journalists who just want to get their story in the papers, there is simply nothing you can do to defend yourself against such massive, lasting and intense propaganda. In my case it lasted for several years, and it never really stopped. It must lost intensity, but it still goes on. At least in Norway.

In Europe the stereotype Norwegian is known to be kind of slow, always taking his time to think things over before he answers the question or reacts, and in a sense this article adds fuel to that theory. It is after all ten years since the book was published, and finally I say something about it, but it is not that simple. I might be slow all right, but I have been busy, and it's not like I didn't try to defend myself in 1993 and 1994. Besides, I am only one individual with nobody to defend me. When people have tried to defend me in the past, like the people in www.burzum.com, they just worked as a loudspeaker to all the people who told lies about me. I am sorry to tell that my "friends" have done even more damage that many of my enemies, in their attempts to defend me. I have to defend myself, but the attacks against me are so numerous that after ten years, I still haven't had the time to defend myself against all the accusations. I have written letters to the publishers who have published school books furthering the media lies, I have corresponded with loads of people, I have written books and articles, I have given interviews and so forth. Today I face the absurd situation that my own daughter will soon be learning about "me" (the media version) in school, while she hasn't even been allowed to get to know me yet! Pardon me if I am slow, but I just don't have the ability to be any quicker. Every time I roll one rock up the hill, somebody rolls two new rocks down the hill.

Now, I am not asking for pity of any sort. I am responsible for my own situation and don't have a problem dealing with it in the long run, but I do wish people to understand. I have stepped on the toes of the Mother-Pig and will pay for that the rest of my life, but that is fine with me. The truth will prevail. It may take some time, but it will prevail.

"Djevelen Danser" is a joke. A bad joke, that is, and not least a boring one too. So, in the end I will say that nobody should even bother to read this book, and luckily it is only in Norwegian, so not many can.
Varg Vikernes
Trondheim Fengsel, Norway
9th November 2004


Europe And Europe's Soul
In the ancient times only the Athenians with a property, a piece of land, had the right to vote. In Scandinavia on the other hand a mere property was not enough. Only those who had owned a property for several generations had the right to vote. These properties were called óðal properties. The symbol of such a property was the High Seat of the family's head. This seat was a symbol of the noble peasant's rights and not even the king had the right to violate his rights. We know this seat from the rune sign called oþila, shown below, that is a picture of the High Seat.


oþila

This custom is known even from the prehistoric times, when óðal properties were called oþila properties, like the rune sign. Óðal is Norse and derives from Proto-Norse oþila that translates as allodial possession. Those who owned such a property made up the nobility of the ancient society. The modern Scandinavian word noble, adel, derives from Norse óðal, and even today we still call such properties odel properties. Odel naturally derives from Norse óðal too.

The High Seat was placed in the north-eastern corner in the main building on the farm, because the dead were buried north of the farm and because the Sun rose in the east. It was known as ándveget (the spirit way) because the spirits of the dead family members visited the living each High Festival. Pictures of the dead were placed in the high seat, that worked as a portal for the dead.

The óðal property was inextricably linked to the kin. This was the land where the kin's blood had fertilized the soil for generations. This land was nourished by the dead and maintained by the living. The head of the kin didn't have the right to sell the property unless all family members agreed to sell it. They all had the right to veto and the right to purchase the land for a fair price if the kin wanted to sell it. The oldest son always inherited the right to run the farm when the head of the family died, but was not allowed to sit in the High Seat until he had given a promise of loyalty to the rights of the kin and drank the Bragi cup - a toast where he made a promise to the kin.

East of the farms, on hills and mountains, they celebrated the Sun, and by the nearest holy source or river they celebrated the Moon. All the High Festivals were centred around the ancient deities; Sunna (the Sun), Máni (the Moon), Týr, Óðinn, Þórr, Freyja/Freyr, Heimdallr, and so forth. Mother Earth - called Jörðr - was celebrated by the many horgs (ancient stone temples/altars) and other High Festivals took place in the hofs, the great halls of the lords, or in alvesirkler (elf circles), natural circles in the ground.

Apart from the Sun and the Moon the most important deities were Þórr, the god of loyalty, Freyja and Freyr, the goddess and the god of love, Heimdallr, the god of mercy, and Óðinn, the god of war and magic, eloquence and death.

The dead went to Hel, like Baldr and Íðunn did in the mythology, but they also went to Ásgarðr; to Valhalla, Sessrýmnir, Bilskírnir or some other divine dwelling. There is no conflict here, as the individual human being is made up from several beings. When we die the different beings all go to the different realms. When new members of the kin were born they were named after dead relatives. That way the souls of the dead could return to the living from the worlds of the dead, from Hel and Ásgarðr. In modern Scandinavia we say Helvete instead of just Hell (Hel), like they do in English. This term derives from Norse Helvíti, that translates as "visit to Hel". The dead only visits her, and always return to the living when they are reborn in the kin. That is the faith of our forefathers. Death was not a threat, as it only meant a break from life in a divine world; in Hel and Ásgarðr. They could even visit the living once a year, on the Yule-Eve, when they arrived along with Heimdallr (better known as "Santa Claus").


***

The modern man has lost his connection to the soil of his forefathers. The modern man's connection to his forefathers and the gods of his blood is lost too. He travels all across the Earth as a creature with no roots anywhere. He no longer grows his own food, he no longer catches his own fish or meat, he no longer milks the cows or collects eggs, berries, nuts, fruit and sea shells from nature. He no longer builds his own home or buries his own kin. He has lost his respect for nature, for his fatherland and for his kin, but he has gained nothing. The soul of the modern man is dead. He has lost almost everything.

The biggest idols of the modern man are no longer love (Freyja/Freyr), loyalty (Þórr), mercy (Heimdallr), the noble, eloquent and strong man (Óðinn), strength (Magni), the fatherland (the óðal property), courage (Móði), the fertile nature (Jörðr) or any other ancient ideals and idols, but instead he idolizes shallow and fake celebrities or cynical capitalist-pigs who rape Mother Earth and the blood of the people.

Our ancient religion and our European gods are present in our everyday lives even today, though. When I was a kid I grew up in Odinsvei (Óðinn's Lane). If I went to the local grocery store, called Jovi (another name for Jupiter), I could for instance buy a "Freia (Freyja) Chocolate", on a Tuesday (Týr's Day) or any other day of the week, except on Sundays (the day of Sunna, the Sun), because that is a day we still kept holy. If I was angry at somebody I sometimes told them to go to Hel, and when I ate hot dogs I put ketchup on from a bottle of "Idun (Íðunn) Ketchup", and so forth. The names of the gods are still everywhere in our lives. Even after a thousand years of Christianity we are surrounded by our Pagan gods and feel a natural connection to them. We might have lost our soul, but our Pagan blood is still the same.

In the Easter we went skiing in the mountains and brought oranges and eggs filled with candy, symbolizing the Sun and the box of Íðunn respectively. On the Yule Eve even the kids got a glass of (light) beer to drink, because that was a custom (to toast for Óðinn and the dead), although we had forgotten why. On the New Year's Eve we sent rockets to the sky and watched the fireworks, and we dressed up as scary creatures and went from door to door asking for candy (more Freia chocolate), just like our forefathers did in their initial rituals of the Oskorei - although they used fires instead of fireworks. In the summer we burned great fires along the coast, symbolizing Freyja's necklace, and celebrated summer solstice - always trying to build the largest bonfire of them all. The New Year's Day we watched the New Year's ski jumping contest on TV, a custom that derives from the ancient initiation ritual, when Heimdallr had to jump across the fence surrounding Hel to gain access.

I could go on, but You get the point. Officially our culture is Christian, but there is actually nothing Christian about it, and the ancient traditions are still being practiced. We just aren't always aware of it. We no longer know why we do it. It might be different in other European countries, but to some extent we all still practice the ancient religion. The European gods are still there with us, in our heads, but first and foremost in our blood. No amount of brainwash or even thousands of years of religious oppression can change that. A famous Swiss psychiatrist, Jung, spoke about archetypes that would always be there within us, no matter what. A Norwegian author, Bringsværd, spoke of embers that never die, lying beneath the ashes, waiting for somebody to bring dry wood, embers that are always ready to become a sparkling fire again. If we let them.

For a thousand years we have walked away from the gods of our own blood, trying to replace them with some Asian saviour, and his alien Hebrew desert-soul, but at any time we only need to stop to return to living in harmony with our European nature. The gods are still there, within us, waiting patiently for their children to come to their senses, and just like we can never run away from our own shadows we can never run away from our own gods. They are as much a part of us as our physical characteristics. They are our collective soul. Just listen to the voice of our forefathers, the silent whisper of the blood, and embrace our own gods. Return to life. Revive our European soul.


***

I use the Scandinavian names of the deities here, but this applies to all of Europe, not just Scandinavia. The gods are all the same, they are only called by different names in different parts of Europe because we speak different languages. Whether we call the thunderer Donar, Thunor, Taranis, Pjerun, Þórr, Perkuna, Jupiter, Zeus or something else, it is the same European god. All the gods and goddesses are the same. They are our common European deities. They are our European soul.
Varg Vikernes
Trondheim Fengsel, Norway
9th November 2004


An attempt at a review of Torstein Grude's "Satan Rir Media" (Satan Rides The Media)
Satan Rir Media	Satan Rides The Media
Satan Rir Media
Norwegian Version	Satan Rides The Media
English Version


Director: Torstein Grude
Release year: 1998
Company: Subfilm in co-production with TV2
Format: VHS/NTSC
Recorded in: 1991 - 1998
Total Playing Time: 52 minutes

In early 1999 a TV channel in Norway broadcasted a documentary by Torstein Grude. It was called "Satan Rir Media", and to my knowledge his purpose for this documentary was to show that the media had created a satanic subculture in Norway, and abroad for that sake, based mostly on fiction and nonsense.

Like always my reviews are flawed in some way, and this time the problem is that I saw this documentary one single time, when it was on TV, in early 1999. I tried to see it a second time in 2003 when on a leave in Oslo, together with a Russian friend who wanted to see it, but the tape was broken. So this review is based solely on what I remember...

The documentary was rather spectacular, in the sense that it unveiled that a journalist had actually gone to the police and snitched on an interviewee (me), who was pulling his leg in the first place. When the police arrested me the next day the journalist edited the interview and the newspaper he was working for, "Bergens Tidende" (Bergen News) published an insane version of it the following day, without even letting me read through it. In addition to that he told everybody he had read it to me on the phone and that I had "confirmed the contents", which was not true. He then told his version of things to the other journalists in Norway, when I was in prison without the ability to correct him, and in that sense he single-handedly created the notion of a Satanic movement in Norway on false pretence. This scared a lot of ordinary people, naturally, and of course caused a lot of unnecessary fear. Children and other weak souls had problems sleeping in the night and unruly kids were even threatened by their parents that if they didn't behave they would end up in prison with that horrible "Count" (and ironically I have met many of them in prison later on, when they - as expected - grew up to become criminals. Obviously the threats didn't work...).

The main problem was that the journalist's interview was bullshit and his version of reality was false, but when this documentary was broadcasted on TV, disclosing him as a fraud and a police informer, then suddenly nobody in the media followed up the story. The bullshit story was interesting to them, but not the truth. It was broadcasted on TV one single time, no reruns, and it wasn't mentioned by the press at all. They just pretended it had never been shown on TV. It was uncomfortable to them, because he had fooled them with his lies, and they didn't want to admit that to the public. In fact it was a bit surprising they showed the film on TV in the first place, but I guess they had to in order not to lose money (the TV channel had after all already paid for it, and money is all that matters to these parasites anyhow).

Officially nothing happened to the journalist either, but sources working in the newspaper have told that they discussed whether to sack him or not, but instead gave him some unimportant job in the same newspaper. From being their hotshot crime reporter he ended up writing about local "cultural" events. His career as a crime reporter was over. His motives for lying about all of this seems to have been the fact that he was a fanatic Christian, who saw people like me (heretics) as "Satanists".

I can add that Torstein Grude did an excellent job investigating the so-called satanic milieu in Norway. He interviewed a lot of people, and concluded that there was no satanic movement in Norway at all, but what emerged after the media-lies was a subculture consisting of rebellious teenagers who liked metal music and flirted with satanic symbolism to provoke the establishment. Also, as a direct result of the media coverage about 40 churches in Norway had been kindled from 1993 to 1998, mostly by teenagers who had been inspired to do so because of the thoughtless media coverage of the so-called "Satanist Case" (the persecution of "Faust" and "Samoth" of Emperor, Tunsberg of Hades, the [in 2004] drummer of Immortal, a Greek church burning Black Metal fan in Oslo and me).

He concluded with more than an ounce of malice that the journalist in question and the media were pretty much responsible for the fast growth of this subculture. They insisted on presenting us all as "Satanists", even though none of us were, and in the process created a subculture that, as You know, promoted very unchristian ideas to a lot of people. So in a sense, "Satan" benefited from all of this... hence the title "Satan Rides The Media". Also, I was made a local celebrity that had the power to influence so-called impressionable youth with my heresy. With his ignorance he handed me (a villain in his eyes) a powerful tool. This tool is of course a mixed blessing, so to speak, but still.

Torstein Grude was no an expert in this field. He didn't claim to be an expert either, like many do. Like I said, he interviewed a lot of Black Metal people and got to know this milieu pretty well, and being a "malicious bastard", I just have to mention that he also talked to the Norwegian co-writer of "Lords Of Chaos", and concluded that this guy had no clue whatsoever, so he didn't bother to interview him and include him in the film.

There are some conclusions and assertions in this film that I disagreed with and some things are outright wrong, but all in all Torstein Grude did a good job and as far as I remember this documentary is rather good. He is indeed far more knowledgeable and trustworthy than everybody else that has tried to unveil the secrets of this milieu, not least compared to self-proclaimed experts on the subject, like the useless writers of "Lords Of Chaos", "Djevelen Danser" and "Lucifer Rising". He had to keep in mind that this film had to be accepted by TV, though, so perhaps he was more critical towards some of the people involved than he really wanted to, but I have to stress that this is just speculations. I don't know any of this for sure, I just choose to believe so because he is a professional and a clever person. He knew what he had to do to get it on the air.
Varg "The Bugbear" Vikernes
Trondheim, Norway
The 16th of November 2004




The Viking Age And Christianity In Norway
The Viking Age began as a result of certain actions by Charlemagne, the king of France, in year 772, when he chopped down Irminsûl, the holy column or tree of the Saxons. He had assassinated approximately 5.000 Saxon noblemen, in cowardly ambushes, and crushed the ability of the Saxons to resist his armies any longer. This was the moment the northern brethren of the Saxons, the Scandinavians, finally ceased all hostilities against each other on a national level and instead started to wage war on Christianity. This was a war that started the age we know as the Viking Age. In 772 the kings of Norway were actually allied to Charlemagne in a war against the Danes, but they broke this pact when he cut down Irminsûl and assassinated the Saxon lords, and instead they too went to war against Charlemagne.

Initially the Scandinavians attacked all the cloisters and burned all the churches in Scandinavia, in their own home countries, and this is the reason why Europe suddenly saw a stream of settlers from Scandinavia in the Viking Age. Historians have long wondered why so many Scandinavians all of a sudden emigrated, and have for some reason failed to see the obvious reason why. The simple fact is that the civil war in Scandinavia forced many of them to flee and look for other places to live.

When the Christians in Scandinavia had been killed or were forced to flee the Pagans attacked the monasteries that had sent the missionaries to Scandinavia in the first place. In Norway's case that was first and foremost the monastery on Lindisfarne, the Holy Island, in England. This attack is the first recorded Viking attack in history and took place the 6th of June in 793. The vast majority of the Viking attacks were naturally attacks on France, though, as we already know from the official history, because Charlemagne was seen as the main enemy, but also other parts of the Holy Roman Empire fell victim to such attacks as well as other Christian countries in Europe.

Those who argue that the Vikings were first and foremost traders seem to forget that the Scandinavians had been traders before the Viking Age too, and even in the Bronze Age, about 4.000 years ago and 3.000 years before the Viking Age, we sailed along the coast as far as to what today is Scotland and traded with the tribes that became later known to the Romans as the Picts ("The Painted Ones"). Trade across the North Sea itself began possibly as early as in the IVth or Vth century, when the earliest versions of the long boats used by the Vikings were developed. In other words, the Scandinavian trade with the rest of Europe existed before, during and after the Viking Age, so it has really nothing to do with any of this. What makes the Viking Age special is the Pagan attacks on Christian targets, first in Scandinavia and then in the rest of Europe, attacks that began after Charlemagne had made his intentions clear to everybody. When the proud Saxons finally fell to his might, Scandinavia was under threat. Until then the few Christian missionaries in Scandinavia and their converts had been tolerated. The Christian missionaries had arrived in Scandinavia hundreds of years earlier, probably as early as in the Vth or VIth century, but until the Viking Age began we had been foolish enough to tolerate them.

The Viking Age is often looked upon with pride by most Scandinavians, but it was a desperate time of strife, cultural decline and civil war. It was a two hundred year long war against the Christian realms of western, central and southern Europe. People fled to Iceland, Ireland, Scotland or other parts of Europe (and even America) to get away from the trouble, or they were forced to leave for different reasons, and they didn't colonize these parts of the world because they wanted to, because our forefathers were such great adventures and explorers, like many like to think. Scandinavians are not and have never been any more adventurous or curious than other Europeans. We didn't even bother to colonize America, even though we knew where it was as early as the Xth or XIth century. And I may add that the only reason the Portuguese, Spanish and Dutch (and later other Europeans too) began to explore the world in the XVth century was petty greed, nothing else. They had no noble motives for doing so, that's for sure. When the Americas and other parts of the world were finally colonized by Europeans they were populated with religious deviants who fled from religious persecution, men who wouldn't inherit their family properties in Europe because they had older brothers, and so forth. They were rarely, if ever, "adventurous explorers" who left Europe because they sought adventure, like people in the USA like to believe. There is a reason why there is so much "white trash", greed, ignorance and crime, and so many religious fanatics - and 8 million Jews - in the USA in the first place.


***

This Christianization process in Scandinavia began in the Vth or VIth century, but as we know they had little success until the IXth century in Denmark, the XIth century in Norway and the XIIth century in Sweden, when the respective populations were officially converted to Christianity, by force and deceit I may add. However, Norway (and the parts of Sweden that until the XVIth or XVIIth century was a part of Norway [Jämtland, Härjedalen, Bohuslän, Idre and Särne]1) wasn't converted to what we normally think of when we say Christianity (id est the Catholic or Greek/Russian Orthodox church), until the XVth century, when Norway became a part of Catholic Denmark. Before that the Norwegians were so-called Celtic-Christians, and had a Gnostic faith similar to that of the Templars. When the Norwegian kings from 1030 to 1450 canonized people and gave people bishop titles on their own the pope was naturally furious, as this was seen as his task, but why should the Norwegian kings care? They weren't Catholics and didn't answer to the pope anyhow. Norwegian priests were further expected to get married and have children, something that was unheard of in the Catholic world. We even had a female saint; a princess from the British Isles as far as I remember, called saint Sunniva ("Sun Gift", from Anglo-Saxon and Norse "sunn-gifa").

The Celtic church and its Gnostic faith was soon defeated and replaced by Catholicism on the British Isles, but only after they had successfully converted Norway, and for several hundred years Norway was the only so-called Celtic-Christian country in the world! But then most of the Gnostic clergy was killed by the so-called pestilence we know as the Black Death in 1349 and the following years, as they were involved in the treatment of the sick, and because of that were more exposed to the mysterious Black Death than others, and were replaced by Danish Catholic priests when the two countries united in 1450.

This pretty unknown so-called Celtic Christianity explains why you only find stave churches in Norway and parts of Sweden, and only stave churches built before 1349. The Catholics didn't build stave churches. These stave churches were Gnostic churches, built to honour the dragon, the serpent in the garden of Eden, that in the Gnostic Christianity was seen as a symbol of Jesus/Lucifer rebelling against the tyrant we know as Jehovah (or Allah or Yahweh or "God"), the demiurge. The true "God" in their point of view was Abraxas. For that reason the architecture of these churches was so different from Catholic churches; the roofs of the stave churches were covered with something that looked like the skin of a dragon, the crosses were Celtic crosses instead of Catholic crosses, and the stave churches were decorated with serpent-heads! They were temples of the dragon!

The British missionaries in the Viking Age didn't talk about Jesus Christ, but called him "Kvitekrist" ("White Christ"), because they linked him to the "White" disc (the Sun) on the firmament, that they amazingly claimed had the number 666 (like many occultists still claim). To them 666 was the number of the Sun and Jesus! It was this Sun that woke up the serpents (the dragon) in the spring, and when Norway was Christianized the ancient Sun worship merged with the Gnostic faith, and remained the official religion in Norway for more than four hundred years!

I can mention, that when the Templars were persecuted as "devil worshippers" in Europe - amongst other things because they painted 666 on the forehead of skulls and placed them on the altars - beginning in 1189 as far as I remember, mainly in France and England, many Templars fled to Norway, where they found a safe haven and continued to practice their Gnostic faith. The Norwegian kings didn't care what the Catholic pope or any other Catholics said, as they were Gnostics, so the Templars faced no persecution in Norway, and because of that some of the youngest Templar graves in the world can be found in Norway, recognized by the placement of the legs of the dead person in the grave (the legs of the dead are crossed to make up a crucifix). Like the Gnostic priests the knights in the order of the Templars were probably wiped out as a result of the Black Death, as they too were involved in medical care2.

Now, one might wonder why the Catholic Europe didn't force Norway to convert to Catholicism, like they did on the British Isles (including Ireland), but they actually tried to. The Catholic and well-known Adam of Bremen called a Norwegian king, saint Olav, "crow-bone" and claimed he practiced sorcery, which of course he did, as the occult Gnosticism in Norway had merged with ancient Pagan practices. Also, everybody in Norway knows about the conflict between the so-called Birkebeinerne and Bragglerne, which was actually an armed conflict between supporters of the Catholic pope and supporters of the Gnostic king. For some reason unknown to me the Gnostics prevailed, and the thing that finally crushed them was, like I have already said, the Black Death and the incorporation of Norway into Catholic Denmark.

I may add that Norway might have been too poor and primitive for the pope to even bother to continue the fight at that time. Norway lies in the periphery of Europe, it was a very poor area with hardly any infrastructure, industry or wealth - and with hardly any power in Europe at all. "Norway" is the name of the only "way" to get around in Norway at the time: by boat or ship along the coast, the "north-way". It was not easy to get around inland. Besides, it was scarcely populated, so why bother? With a bit of humour I can say that the only reason it took the Germans a whole month to make Norway surrender in 1940, was the fact that it took them a whole month to walk through the boggy mountains and forests and finally reach their objectives - while it took them a couple of hours to drive across civilized Denmark in motorized vehicles and make them surrender. It is not like we offered them any armed resistance worth mentioning, as our "heroic" (Danish) king and left-wing labour government was too busy running away to London to even order a general mobilization of the Norwegian army.


***

When Norway became a part of Denmark in 1450 we too became officially Catholics, but the Danes had to send Danish priests to Norway, because there were no Norwegian Catholics. According to the records of history these Danish priests, and other Danish officials, did not have an easy job. They described the Norwegians as "wild" people, and especially the people living in the mountains were "hostile", "unchristian" and "dangerous". One of our inland counties still carries the name "Hedmark", that translates as "The Land of the Pagans". The Danish sheriffs and priests were regularly beaten to death by the Norwegian peasants, and some men even competed against each other, trying to be the one who had killed the most Danish priests and sheriffs. One story from Telemark ("The Land of Thule", another mostly inland county in Norway) tells us that a young man refused to stop until he had killed "at least as many priests as my father killed". This was in the XVIth century! They have also found archeological evidence that some places people made (animal) sacrifices in ancient holy lakes continuously from the Stone or Bronze age and all the way to the XVIIth century!

The explanations of this is of course the fact that Norway was actually never Christianized, as we understand the term. In 1030 they had officially been converted to a faith that was a mix of Pagan beliefs, including Sun worship and a Gnostic form of Christianity. When they met the Danish Catholic priests in the XVth century, who tried to convert them to Catholicism, many of them reacted with violence.

What saved the situation, to some extent, was the Reformation in the early XVIth century. It was more acceptable for the difficult and narrow-minded Norwegians to convert to Protestantism, rather than to the religion of their "oppressors", the Danes. As we know Denmark-Norway became Protestant, and finally most of the "wild" people were slowly Christianized, as we understand the term.

The interesting thing about this, is that the Norwegian people and parts of the Swedish people have never been Catholic! Norway is the only country in Europe that has been neither Greek/Russian-Orthodox nor Catholic. Also, old Pagan religious practices were common as late as the XVIIth and possibly the XVIIIth century. That is quite amazing, and it helps people understand the mentality of the modern Norwegian, and why only 3% of the Norwegian population goes to church (and most of these few church-goers are very old people too, who already have one foot in the grave).

The next time You wonder why there are so many Black Metal bands in Norway, of all countries, and the next time You wonder why it all began in Norway, think about what I have told You in this article... (Dissection is from Bohuslän in Sweden, by the way, so they could easily be called Norwegian too).

If You ever ask any Norwegian about this he or she will probably know nothing about it though, because this is occult history, kept hidden from us for hundreds of years! Official history claims we were Catholics and our Norwegian kings were just a bit cross and individualistic, and that's why they opposed the popes. They just love to make up lies about the past, and do whatever they can to make history place them in a good light. They have no respect for the truth whatsoever, just like the other rulers in our modern world. So enjoy this rare insight into the past. If it had not been for "Nazi-pigs" like me You would have never even heard about these things. Think about that for a minute or two.

Thank You for the attention, and for drinking with me from the Well of Mímir ("Memory").


Footnotes

1 In 1994, when Sweden unfortunately became a part of the EU while Norway wisely voted against an EU membership (:-)), a lot of Swedes living in these areas wanted them to be returned to Norway.

2 We do have some "Templars" in Norway even today, though, who claim their order has existed continuously since the Age of the Crusaders. I actually met one of them in prison, or rather I met a "fallen" Templar. He was thrown out of the order when they found out he was a criminal. He enthusiastically told me about their rituals and beliefs (so much for "vows of secrecy"), and I think they can best be described as some sort of Freemasons.
Varg "The Wild" Vikernes
November and December 2004



If you want peace, prepare for war (Vegetius)


A Comment To "Vargsmål" And Other Books By Varg Vikernes
Unfortunately my work as writer is known because of a book called "Vargsmål" (Varg's Speech) that I wrote when I was 21 years old, in late 1994. When I wrote it I had just received a 21 year conviction and I was isolated in a security block in Bergen prison for about a year. I wrote the book because I felt a strong need to defend myself against all the media lies and lie-propaganda. All my correspondence was stopped, I was allowed to talk on the phone for only 10 minutes a week and receive one (one hour) visit every week, so writing a book was basically my only way to disclose the lies of the media and talk back.

"Vargsmål" was written in anger, while I was young and on isolation, and the book is marked by this. What made it even worse was the fact that the prison authorities confiscated the manuscript, and for several years I wasn't allowed to even proof-read it. It was an unfinished manuscript, consisting of many separate articles, and ideally I would have been able to make some changes before it was published, but I wasn't. Eventually I gave up and just published it as it was - with all the errors and not-so-balanced articles. I figured that it was better to live with the embarrassing errors, than not to publish it at all.

Another problem with "Vargsmål" is that it was written especially for Norwegians. I took it for granted that the reader was familiar with the story and the Norwegian media-reality. This will make the book a bit odd to others, as they don't always have the insight necessary to know what I am actually talking about.

Before the book was translated into Swedish - some years ago - I was able to make some corrections, but I chose not to remove the poorer articles included in the text, in an attempt to accept my mistakes and live with them, rather than try to "revise" the book.

I obviously haven't been able to read through the Russian translation to see if that translation is good or not. Not only have I a Russian vocabulary like a 4-year-old, but the Russian I know I have learned from young Polish and Lithuanian criminals (who use words like "korva" in every single sentence), so half of what I do know is probably not even grammatically correct.

It has been easier when it comes to the English translations though, and I say translations rather than translation, because I know of at least two English translations. The one I saw, in 1999, was sent to me by the guys at www.burzum.com, and it was so bad I didn't know if I should laugh or weep or what. The translator had managed to translate sentences like "Jeg er germansk" ("I am Teutonic" or "I am Germanic") to "I am German". Now why on Earth would I say that I am German? "German" in Norwegian is actually "tysk", and that doesn't even resemble "germansk", so this mistake is pretty amazing. The whole translation was so horrible that I didn't even manage to read through all of it. One of the things I don't handle very well is stupidity and incompetence, and this translator was just so incredibly stupid or incompetent that I had to stop reading in order not to die from a heart attack or something.

My fear is that when people think of "Vargsmål" they think of this horrible attempt at an English translation. "Vargsmål" is not a very good book to start with, although I think it has some good points, and if a horrible translation of a book that is not very good to start with is what I am known for, that does not make me very happy (and we do want me to be happy, don't we?...).

So, I say that unfortunately my work as a writer is known because of "Vargsmål". However, the only other book I have had published this far is "Germansk Mytologi Og Verdensanskuelse" (Teutonic Mythology And Worldview), written (in 1998) in Norwegian, so it has not been read by that many people. I called it "Teutonic" rather than "Scandinavian" solely to provoke the politically correct "intellectuals" in Norway, who seem to regret the fact that the Germans ("those horrible Nazis") share our religious and cultural traditions. The problem with publishing a book in Norwegian is that I am so boycotted in Norway that any form of distribution will always be hopeless, and even libraries refused to take it, and if they did, they often refused to let people borrow it (!?). A student I talked to in 2003 in Tønsberg told me the librarian let her borrow it only after she had assured her that it was for an essay she wrote in context with her university education and that she was old enough not to be influenced by it. Apparently we have a political censorship in the public libraries in Norway. (How very "democratic".) There is in other words no wonder that I am not well-known for writing about mythology... It should come to no surprise to anybody that the media in Norway has ignored this book completely, so I don't think many Norwegians even know it exists.

The third book I wrote in Norwegian, in 1999, was called "EihwaR", and it is a philosophical/political/historical novel in form of a dialogue between a student and an oppositional. By then I had become pretty patient, so I had no rush getting it published, and after a while I decided to translate it into English, and changed the title to "The Religion Of The Blood". This English translation will be published, but probably not until next year, possibly later (for tactical reasons...).

The fourth book I wrote, also in 1999, and in both Norwegian and English, was basically just a translation and interpretation of "Völuspá". Originally it was an attempt to use the text for political and religious purposes, but I rewrote the political interpretations to make it more serious and eatable, and expect to publish it some time next year, or possible later, under the title "The Runic Völuspá". I initially planned to include it as a part of another book ("The Mysteries And Mythology Of Ancient Scandinavia"), but decided not to.

The fifth book I wrote, in 2000 and 2001, was called "Teorier" (Theories), later changed to "Theories". I wrote half the book in Norwegian, and then changed my mind and wrote the second half in English. ("Very" practical...) It contained several short stories about the prehistoric era, and presented some theories to the origin of different customs and beliefs we have or out forefathers had, but I ended up binning the whole book. The only reason I mention this book is that I know that some people know about it, and in case they wonder, I can tell that it will not be published, but I have instead recycled some of the ideas, in other books.

The sixth book I wrote in English, in 2003/2004. It is called "The Cult Of Hel" and it is some sort of gothic-fantasy novel. It is a fictional story based partly on real events and will probably be the book that is the most interesting to Black Metal and Goth fans. It contains some of the "theories" from the fifth book, by the way, and elements from the short story "Perþ". This book will most likely be published next year.

The seventh book I wrote in 2004, and it's first and foremost an English translation of "Germansk Mytologi Og Verdensanskuelse" (GMV), but it's also rewritten and improved. This book I have called "The Mysteries And Mythology Of Ancient Scandinavia". In a sense it is just the same book, but I have made so many changes and included so much new material that it is in effect a completely new book. Unlike GMV it contains a description of all the high festivals, the ancient Pagan calendar, and the Pagan religion (not just the mythology). This book will most likely be published next year too.

I could not have written the two latest books unless I had been arrested in October 2003, so in a sense I am happy everything went to Hell back then. After that I was 24 hours a day in a cell for about nine months, reading books, taking notes, processing the information and basically just delving deeper into the material. It was actually very fruitful (well, in this context anyhow). I understand very well why people spend time in monasteries, where there are few or no distractions, and in a sense being isolated in a prison cell can be compared to a stay in a monastery - or rather a hermit's cave.

I have also written some short stories, one of them being published in the Internet ("Perþ"). It was written in Norwegian and I don't know if the English translation is any good, or even if the translator was aware of the fact that it was meant to be a children's story. "Irminsûl" is a published "short essay", if you like, and is basically just the first of the 12-13 theories that were written for "Teorier/Theories", and it was published as a booklet. I am also aware of the fact that "A Guide To The Norse Gods And Their Names" has been published, and this was actually just a list of names and their translation that I sent to a comrade in Flandern (in Belgium) as part of our correspondence, and he decided to publish it. It is based on the Norse names included in the GMV and all the information in this booklet can be found in both GMV (in Norwegian) and in MMAS (in English).

Well, I guess that's all the books and booklets I have finished this far, so there is not much else to say in this context.

Thank You for the interest.
Varg Vikernes
Varg Vikernes
15th of December 2004



Wotan; id est furor!


Håvard Rem's "Innfødte Skrik - Norsk Svartmetall"
("Native Screams - Norwegian Black Metal")
An egocentric review by Varg Vikernes


Håvard Rem - Innfødte Skrik - Norsk SvartmetallYesterday I found a book from Schibsted publishing house in my mail box. I knew the book from the media and I wondered why they had sent it to me. Hoping for a review perhaps? I don't know, but they will get a review, for sure.

The author writes amongst other things in his foreword that the book is written because this story has not been told in a chronological context before. So far so good.

The opening chapter is called "Øystein and Kristian", and this is when I realise that the book is another poor attempt at writing about Black Metal in Norway. He talks about me being in studio and Øystein (Euronymous) being there as a co-producer. In addition to that "He (Euronymous) plays the bass on one of the songs". I can forgive him for saying that Euronymous co-produced the album, it says so on the cover, but actually he didn't. We just wrote that for fun. I can not forgive him for making a silly mistake like claiming he played the bass on one of the songs though. Where did he get that idea from? What's his source? Euronymous played a guitar solo on the "War" track, and it says so on the album cover. How hard is it to get that right Mr. Rem?

He then says Euronymous and I met "first in the shop (Helvete) and then at a concert in Oslo". Sorry, Mr. Rem. You are wrong again. I first met Euronymous in his home near Ski in April 1991, and his shop didn't even exist at the time.

Now, I am still on the first page here, but the mistakes keep coming; "Vikernes had joined Aarseth's band". Sorry, Mr. Rem, but this happened one and a half year later.

A few pages later he writes that "In the end of May 1991 the Death Metal band Morbid Angel has a concert in Oslo, and that night the Bergen scene and the Oslo scene meet for the first time". Now, according to you this is the second time we met for the first time, Mr. Rem, and I may add that you are still wrong. Neither of these two times were the first time we met. I still met Euronymous for the first time in his home near Ski in April 1991.

So, after reading two pages I realise that this is not the story about Black Metal, but yet another nonsense story by someone who has no clue whatsoever of the actual facts and history of what happened. I am sorry if I come across as an arrogant prick, but I have to say that writing a book about Black Metal and not ever talking to me is somewhat weird. Like Aaron Aites (the maker of "Until the Light takes Us") said it; "Making a documentary about Black Metal without Varg Vikernes is like making a documentary about Rolling Stones without Mick Jagger". Thank you Aaron for recognizing this. So Mr. Rem; why didn't you just ask me about these things? You live about 20 km or so from where I live and if driving is too hard for you my e-mail address is available on burzum.org. Would it be so hard to ask me if "this or that" was true or not?

Mr. Rem does not trace the origin back to Venom like most ignorant writers do though. No, he goes even further; the origin of Black Metal can be found in the 60ies; Anton LaVey, Black Sabbath and so forth are listed. Then comes Venom "of course". After talking about Venom he then goes on to talk about the "true" first Norwegian Black Metal band, according to him; a band called 666 from Tromsø who played punk music or rhythmic noise (I really cannot tell from this book). They apparently had satanic lyrics and were inspired by Venom, so forget about Mayhem, Burzum and Darkthrone. Mr. Rem has found the true origin of Black Metal in Norway! Brilliant! Too bad nobody else in any Black Metal scene has ever heard about them, and too bad they didn't influence or play a role in the Norwegian Black Metal scene whatsoever then.

Mr. Rem interviews the primus motor of 666, who of course has no clue whatsoever when it comes to Black Metal, and for sure this statement makes that very clear: "Anton LaVey had no idea what he started in 1966 when he started the Church of Satan". The Church of Satan? Anton LaVey? Punk/noise bands from Tromsø? Venom? WTF! I thought this book was about Norwegian Black Metal Mr. Rem. And in case you didn't know already; everyone in the Norwegian Black Metal scene regarded Anton LaVey as a ridiculous fool, if they indeed even know who in Earth he was. I didn't until late 1991.

The next hundred pages he talks about Mayhem and Darkthrone and ends up saying that in 1991 - on that Morbid Angel concert in May (and I may add that Morbid Angel played live in Norway in late 1991, perhaps December, and certainly not in May) we had a motto; "Death to Death Metal. Back to Venom. Back to Black Metal from 1982." And he says: "The road further goes back to Black Metal". Really? Does it? Did it? It is funny, because I was there, and I can tell that all of this is made up nonsense. I don't know who made it up, but someone obviously has made this up. Is it you Mr. Rem? I have never heard anyone else say something like this, so I can only assume it is. Why?

Let me tell you what "we" (i. e. Euronymous) did agree on in late 1991; the Morbid Angel audience was made up of trendy kids. Death Metal had become a commercial trend and we needed to revolt against this (and a few of us had already; Darkthrone, Immortal and Burzum - and in theory Mayhem too – revolted several months before this magnificent and oh-so-very-important "meeting").

Mr. Rem then goes on speculating on who wrote the first Norwegian lyrics, and he tries to find out by checking the dates on the albums - as if the Norwegian bands didn't modify their "made in" dates at the time. They did because they all wanted to be "true" and be a part of the original "elite". Just look at Immortal, who even today claim they started with Immortal in 1990. Sorry, but they didn't. So; don't trust anything written on these albums or said about this by these guys! Not the "made in" dates or anything else either! Trust what you can document and know for sure, Mr. Rem and all others, and I am happy to say that Burzum was the first to use Norwgian lyrics by far. Burzum recorded lyrics in Norwegian in April 1992, for the "Det Som Engang Var" album. The rest did it much, much later, and they did because Burzum had already done it. This is a fact and you can easily verify that. If you want to have a second opinion on this just ask Pytten. Don't try to take that away from me too, Mr. Rem. End of discussion.

After some 140 pages of nonsense I find out that Mr. Rem is speculating on whether I was a Satanist/devil worshipper or an Odinist when I burned the churches (and apparently there is no doubt at all in his mind that I did in fact burn the churches down). He quotes Tomas Haugen (Samoth) and Bård G. Eithun (Faust), or rather quote what they said in "Lords Of Chaos", who both claimed that I worshipped the devil, and the latter also that I was anti-Nazi. Excellent!

Now, not only have these two guys no clue whatsoever, but would you trust something these rats said in 1995-1996, Mr. Rem, right after they had ratted each other and everybody else they knew out and right after I was convicted for killing their friend and idol? Why? Did they even know me very well? Are they credible sources at all? I don't think so. Further, why don't you ask someone who would know and appreciate the facts? You apparently don't want to ask me, but why not ask the ex-drummer of Uruk-Hai (my pre-Burzum band) for instance? Bård G. Eithun said those things to hurt me, to get some revenge, to attack me for killing his friend and idol! Any idiot out there can see that, so why cannot you see this Mr. Rem?

Mr. Rem knows this though, and that's the problem. He already states in the intro of the book that I was something like a skinhead-like weapon-loving so-called right-wing extremist long before I even met Euronymous, and he makes a point of that because Euronymous was a former member of the Communist party and had strong left-wing extremist sympathies. Our co-operation was therefore very unlikely.

So, Mr. Rem is letting these two rats, Samoth and Faust, spread their poisonous lies, because Mr. Rem too wants to discredit me. This explains the why he ignores me completely when writing this book; he writes a book about things I know better than anyone, and he never asks me about anything. Weird, isn't it?

The perhaps worst nonsense Mr. Rem comes up with has yet to come though. He starts to talk about "Aske" and how I - according to him - wanted to make a zippo lighter with the "Aske" logo to promote the album, according to Mr. Rem because I wasn't getting enough attention. I was discussing this over a cup of coffee and a beer with my friends, if I get him right. Right: coffee? Beer? Me?! I don't think so. Oh, and this happened according to him before the so-called "Bergens Tidende" interview, I may add.

Let me clear things up to you Mr. Rem; the zippo lighter was a PR stunt (from April or May 1993 – three or four months after the so-called "BT" interview) by Voices of Wonder, my distributor at the time, and I have to say that I don't even recall them asking me about this. As far as I can remember they just did it, with Euronymous' blessing, and I think I only found out later. In any case; they came up with this silly idea after I was released from prison in April 1993. I didn't.

Mr. Rem goes on to talk about the so-called "Bergens Tidende" interview, and he still has no clue whatsoever, and he still makes up things, and he still fails to get the facts right. At times I do not even know what he is talking about. If you don't know much about this, then why write a book about it, Mr. Rem? If you still do want to write a book about this, why don't you at least ask me what happened instead of spending five years making up your own silly stories or talking to others who have no clue? *Sigh*

Now, not only was I a church burning devil worshipper, according to Mr. Rem of course, I also wrote "National Socialist lyrics", although I didn't start this until after I began serving my sentence, of course. I for one didn't know that. What National Socialist lyrics are you referring to Mr. Rem? Hello! Does anyone out there know what on Earth he is talking about? I sure don't. All I know is that I have never written such lyrics in my entire life. How hard is it to know this, when all the lyrics are available on the album covers - and on the internet for that sake?!

He then explains why I all of a sudden started to write National Socialist and racist lyrics after my imprisonment. Apparently it was because I was beaten up so often in prison by coloured prisoners. He then quotes some nobody in the Black Metal scene who claims that: "I know positively that he (Varg) was beaten up on two occasions by two foreigners in prison. I know this for sure because they told me." Ah! Exactly! The Black Metal loser in Norway was told by two foreigners, he claims. Then it must be true! I also heard, in 1998 by the way, that I had been beaten up at a party in Trondheim as well, in 1997, and that a fellow prisoner – who when he met me desperately wanted to be my friend by the way – had beaten me up near the train station in Oslo in 1996. He had knocked me down and taken my boot off, and then beaten me senseless with it. Cool.

Well; reality time. I am sure a few foreigners in prison wanted to beat me up, but sorry; I was never beaten up in prison. In fact I have never been beaten up in my entire life, by anyone - except on martial arts practise, of course, where I often fought against men twice my size (because I was active from age 10 to 15 and had to fight against grown ups as well). I lost a few innocent street fights when I was a kid, sure, but I was never beaten up. It is true though, that one time in prison a black guy sucker-punched me and I was injured. He punched me out of the blue and from behind, but I can add that I still won the fight, and when the prison guards came they wrote a report claiming I had beaten up and injured the other guy, who was at that time they arrived lying prone on the ground. He only ever hit me with that one punch from behind. Now, I was persecuted for this by the police, and the police investigated it as "hate crime" and apparently I had been motivated by "racism" (when defending myself?!). When they found no proof of this though they closed the case. All the evidence, including ten witnesses, supported my side of the story, so... "let's just drop the case". Welcome to Soviet Norway.

The police, I may add, apologized to me some years later, and told me they were ashamed of their colleagues for the way they had treated me in this case. That was completely wrong, they said. They should have investigated it seriously, instead of trying to find a reason to charge me with "hate crime". They apologized to me!

Now, I was in prison in both 1996 and in 1997, so I guess it is obvious that I was not beaten up neither near the train station in Oslo nor at a party in Trondheim, but I guess I should stress that to you anyway. Guys like Mr. Rem might be reading this, and they for sure need to get such facts in with a tea spoon.

So; Mr. Rem. I did not become a racist in prison. In case you need to know, I probably became a racist when living in Iraq, where I saw how Arabs and other of the kind are like, and in Norway as a kid having to relate to Gypsies stealing our toys (and everything else they could pick up and carry) every time they sat up camp nearby. You could have asked me, but... you never wanted the truth anyway, so why would you?

The rest of the book is plain boring and uninteresting, and I really don't understand why Mr. Rem even bothered to write this book. He has no clue and he has been talking to others who have no clue – for five years. The result is another worthless book about Norwegian Black Metal. I strongly advice everyone to simply ignore this book. Read Donald Duck instead, if you need to read something. Read anything but this nonsense. It is not worth your time, and it will only make you know less about Norwegian Black Metal, because the information you get from this book is most of the time plain wrong.

Mr. Rem. I hope your other books are better than this. You did a very poor job with this one.

If you ever wish to humbly apologize to me for spreading vicious lies you know how to get in touch.

Oh, but there is one good thing about this book; it makes me want to write a book about this myself (in English), to get things right. Maybe I will one day. Maybe I should, so that we don't have to see anymore ludicrous "Black Metal" fairy tale stories like the one told us in Håvard Rem's book.
Varg Vikernes
22nd of March 2010


An Introduction to our Ancestral Cult
Ancestral CultWe live in a world where everything European is at risk of being destroyed; our art, our culture, our languages, our philosophy, our science, our religion and even our race and species. The Jewish-owned mass media/entertainment industry attacks everything that is ours. The Jewish-dominated education system attacks everything that is ours. Almost everyone in our Jewish-controlled parent generation is attacking everything that is ours; and these traitors to our race have been brainwashed beyond any hope of redemption.

Those who fight for our cause, the nationalistic parties and companies in Europe, are extinguished as beacons of light and hope, one by one, as they are infiltrated and taken over by Jews, Crypto-Jews or their anti-European Christian, Liberal or Socialist lackeys. The future of Europe might seem bleak, but this is an illusion, created by the Jews who try to destroy us. They do their best to take our hope away from us, because the tide has turned and they are terrified that we might all see this. They infiltrate and try to take over our movements because they see the writing on the wall; they see that we are going to prevail, in spite of all that they have done to destroy us. The Liberal-Socialistic experiment of theirs in Europe (i.e. their recent attempt at genocide against European race and species) has failed miserably, and the peoples of Europe are waking up from their slumber, and flocking to anti-Jewish nationalist movements and parties all over Europe.

With ancestralcult.com we intend to contribute to our victory and offer you a website with "positive information" (about everything that is European). We will also provide you with some "negative information" (attacking our enemies), but we will try to focus mainly on positive information. We will also provide you with links to other sites that we deem most valuable in this context, such as the excellent destroyzionism.wordpress.com, and we encourage all who read this article to send us links they think are relevant in this context; pro-Pagan sites and anti-Jewish sites and films in particular.

We do use Amazon to sell our products, we do use YouTube and Gmail accounts, and to some this might sound self-contradictory, but the fact is that even buying food for yourself in any shop or gasoline for your car today, or even using a credit card anywhere, means you are giving your money to Jews, and there is very little we can do about that. We want to spread our message to as many as we can, so we use the most effective distribution available for our products and ideas. It should have been possible to do this differently, and of course it will be in the future – when we prevail – but until then this is the best we can do.

On ancestralcult.com you will be able to find information and entertainment that is free of Jewish influence and that is purely pro-European. The website and "sub-websites" are mostly still just bones, but we will provide you with more and more flesh (or if you like muscles) to those bones in the future, so I advice all Europeans to subscribe (or rather follow) now.

The language we use for this website is English, "the new Latin", because this is the language most Europeans know, and also the language that is most easily translated by translation programs, such as Google Translate.

Our parent generation is pretty much lost to our cause, but don't worry; we – the young (and the fairly young...) are the future! Those of us who survive the coming war will build a new Europe, when we emerge victorious from the ashes of the Judeo-Christian and Liberal-Socialistic anti-Europe. We will no longer live under the scourge of the star of David, the crucifix, the red star or the dollar sign, and we will rid ourselves of the Jewish yoke – and of course their Muslims proxy army in Europe too.

Heill ok Sæll!
Varg Vikernes
Bergen 04.01.2013



"Age is nothing to boast of; you get it for nothing."
(European proverb)


East of the Sun, West of the Moon
As many of you know I am a musician by trade. I do other things as well, none of them very profitable or good for my reputation amongst those who rule our world, but music is what brings food on my table. I feel very privileged by this and wish to thank everyone who helps me continue this privileged existence. I am very grateful for your honest support.

As some of you might know I have released about one album every year since I in 2009 was forced out of Norway, by greedy lawyers representing the "once-upon-a-time-Norwegian" state, who claim I owe their clients some tens of millions of NOK (≈some millions of EUROs) - after fortunate circumstances led to several Satanic temples being burned down all over Norway in the early 90ies. So even though I managed to sneak back into Norway fairly undetected and record these three Burzum albums, "Belus", "Fallen" and "Umskiptar", the music on them were in fact fabriqué en France, or in the case of "Belus" made partly in France (in Brittany), where I have lived most of the time since then.

Being a musician I have kept making music, and recently surprised my manager with a question regarding the release of a new album. He didn't know by then that I had in fact made a new album. Unfortunately I hadn't told anybody else either, so my label and distributors were caught off guard as well, and as it turns out they need about three months to release the next Burzum album. And they do a bit reluctantly I think, because apparently it is not a good business idea to release an album every year. Ah, well; I think that will go just fine, so around this Summer I will release a new Burzum album, with the title "Sôl austan, Mâni vestan" (translation found in the title of this post).

"Sôl austan, Mâni vestan" will feature ≈58 minutes of instrumental electronic music, that can best be described as relaxing, slow-paced, contemplative and very much original. You have not heard anything like this before, although we can compare it to other electronic music, such as Tangerine Dream - and I guess to old electronic Burzum music as well.

Much of the skaldic music of this album is used as a soundtrack for the "ForeBears" film that my wife has now finished. In this film there will also be a few tracks not to be found on the next album, and that I will instead simply make available as free and downloadable tracks, or possibly as YouTube videos or something like that. They are not in the same style as the rest of the tracks on "Sôl austan, Mâni vestan" - one is even a "fairly acoustic" guitar & bass track - so they didn't fit in, and I see no reason for me not to give some music away for free as well. I will probably be able to feed my family nevertheless, and hopefully even have money for butter and salt as well.

"Sôl austan, Mâni vestan" is, just like the other three so-called post-prison Burzum albums were, a concept album. I have still not been able to leave behind the Pagan religious-spiritual concept of a descent into darkness and the following ascend back into the light; the Pagan initiation, the elevation of man to the divine, the enlightenment of the mind, the feeding of the elven light in man. Nor have I been able to leave behind the Old Norwegian (i. e. Norse) language, although, since the album is instrumental, it is used only for track titles this time.

The track list for "Sôl austan, Mâni vestan" is as follows;
Sôl austan ("East of the Sun")
Rûnar munt þû finna ("You shall find Secrets")
Sôlarrâs ("Sun-journey")
Haugaeldr ("Burial Mound Fire")
Feðrahellir ("Forebear-Cave")
Sôlarguði ("Sun-god")
Ganga at sôlu ("Deasil")
Hîð ("Bear's Lair")
Heljarmyrkr ("Death's Darkness")
Mâni vestan ("West of the Moon")
Sôlbjörg ("Sunset")


Being an instrumental album, and a purely electronic album too, "Sôl austan, Mâni vestan" is naturally very different from e.g. "Umskiptar", my latest metal album. Yet again I have left behind the metal genre and have chosen a different path - but for no other reason than me following my Pagan spirit willingly to wherever it takes me. This time it kindly took me to East of the Sun and West of the Moon.
Varg Vikernes
Tellus, 11.02.2013


About Civilization
High technology, superior art, great temples, great achievements and even great empires. It's all a result of civilization, and casting aside civilization would be a waste of potential. Right?

To answer that, the first question we need to ask is: where and why did civilization appear?

Where did they first appear? The oldest civilizations were located in the Middle East and North Africa, in the Fertile Crescent, the meeting point between Africa, Europe and Asia.

Why did they appear? When the humans of Africa, Europe and Asia met they also mixed. The peoples perfectly adapted for life in Africa mixed with the peoples perfectly adapted for life in Europe and Asia, and the result was a hybridized man not perfectly adapted for life anywhere. They had no natural habitat, because they were a cross between peoples from vastly different places.

They were hardly complete failures, surely they too could hunt and survive, but not as well as those perfectly adapted to their environment. So instead more and more of them resorted to agriculture. I may add that Europeans too resorted to agriculture some times, in the Stone Age, when they had no other choice, so this was not a new idea. This was how they had done it in the past, when things went wrong. However, they always cast aside agriculture again when they could, because they understood and felt that living as hunter-gatherers was better. The hybrids in the Middle East though kept it, and with time agriculture almost close to completely replaced hunting and gathering.

This however didn't repair their problem with not having any environment perfectly adapted for themselves. On the contrary, agriculture made it even worse. Their farmer diet made their jaws shrink (which is why people today no longer have room for their "wisdom teeth"), their skeletons became weaker, their brains shrunk and they even became more "slave-minded".

Let me elaborate on that a bit, before we continue: with agriculture came malnutrition (because their diet became less varied), slavery (because some people took control of the land and needed workers), war (because when famine struck one place, they tended to just go to another place and take their food instead, by force) and tyranny (because one guy always took control of it all). So in order to survive in these farmer areas of the Middle East/North Africa, most people had to be obedient, even submissive. You also didn't need very much intelligence: your local tyrant gave you what you needed to survive, in return for your slave-service in the fields.

Yes, this is how social classes appeared. They had no such division as hunter-gatherers, it was not needed at all, and would have been just a destructive nuisance. Free peoples don't have social classes. But in the farmer areas some people ruled, others slaved and some got their food by enforcing slavery.

I can add that the English term "Lord" actually means "Warden of the Bread", from Old English hleward ("bread-warden"). He was that tyrant who kept and distributed the bread to his warriors and slaves. The Lord. You don't do as he wishes? No bread for you…

These increasingly inadequate human beings built larger and larger communities, because although inferior to the hunter-gatherer diet, the farmer diet allowed them to feed many more. And voila! Civilization appeared, as a result of agriculture! They built entire towns to house the tyrant and his administration, surrounded by the farms of his slaves/workers. The hybrids constructed an artificial environment for themselves, because they didn't fit in perfectly in any natural environment.


***

You are right though: no hunter-gather ever invented combustion engines, satellite navigation systems, advanced computers or anything like that. You can argue that they didn't because they were "primitive" and because we are so much smarter than them, but you would be wrong to think so. Our hunter-gatherer forebears were not only stronger than us and had more powerful bones, but they also had bigger brains and were smarter than we are today.

Let me explain...

All this advanced technology that we surround ourselves with today, not only is it unsustainable, considering the amount of resources – often finite resources – we need to spend to make them, but it is basically like a wheelchair. Not just a simple wheelchair that needs to be pushed by someone. No! A high tech, fancy wheelchair with suspension, electric engines and inflatable tyres, sure.

Driving around in a modern wheelchair like that is probably fun, but you don't invent such a thing unless you need one. Yeah. If you can walk, you wont build yourself any type of walking aids to begin with. And this is the core of the problem: our forebears could walk, but because we become increasingly unable to walk on our own two feet, we keep inventing all these different types of walking aids. Not because we are smarter than them, but because we become more and more dependent on such aids.

The wheelchair is just an example, of course: this applies to everything we invent or invented, to help us survive. Even a script was such a "wheelchair". When asked by the Romans why the Gauls didn't have a script of their own, letters to write down things with, the Gauls replied that they didn't want to reduce their ability to remember. They argued that if you got used to writing down things, then you would no longer need to remember it, and therefore you would become more and more incapable of remembering – in the end anything. You would become more stupid.

Would you even want a book to write things down in, if you knew you could remember everything you wanted? What a waste! History, mythology, heraldic, herb lore, geography, etc. etc. etc. all remembered by heart and taught to others orally. Yeah, they Gauls could "walk". They didn't need this "wheelchair". Not because they were inferior to the Romans, but actually because they were superior to the (more civilized...) Romans.

And yes, they were inferior to the Gauls because they were more civilized.

But in reality the inferior often beats the superior, as history has shown us over and over again, because quality is no match for treachery, lies, deceit and often also quantity. Alas! Civilization is a horrible and destructive force, but it spreads like fire in dry grass.


***

When we then enter the topic of "wasted potential" it starts to become more interesting, I think. Because what defines a "great achievement"? Walking on the Moon? Modern computers? Atomic bombs? Combustion engines? Sky scrapers? What?

You can justly argue that all such things are great achievements, but have you calculated in the costs of these achievements? Is it worth to degrade our species to such a degree as we have done by now, with civilization, to achieve that? Is it worth to risk our own destruction – through a slow suicide by degeneration and eventually starvation due to a devastated environment on Earth (caused by our civilization itself!) – for such things?

As part of this civilization we have something called auto-domestication, where we basically domesticate ourselves more and more, as time goes by. Yes, this is what cause the weakening of our skeleton and the reduction in brain size. We have seen it happen in all the animals we domesticated, and we see it happen in ourselves too. Compare one of those little rat-like dogs women carry around in their purses today or a bulldog or something like that to a wolf, and you get an idea of how we have become compared to our forebears. Because of auto-domestication.

Had we instead created and kept a system where we would have seen a gradual improvement of our species over the ages... that would have been a great achievement. Sounds like an Utopian idea, right?

Except it isn't. That's what we had, when we were hunter-gatherers... we cultivated courage, kindness, honesty, intelligence, loyalty, strength, speed, skill and beauty/health.

Despair not! Many of us still do, but they fight an uphill struggle, because they still auto-domesticate themselves, by living in an agricultural civilization. Let me give you an example: we still have hunters who opt to use bow and arrow instead of a modern rifle. Why? Solely because it's more challenging. They pick the hard route to their goal. They elect to do it the hard way. This is still, thankfully, in our Native European spirit: to walk uphill even when we don't have to, simply because we want to challenge ourselves and improve. We are broken by civilization, but not that broken, and not completely broken. Yet.

So you might say that throwing away Moon journeys and fancy fast cars with air condition, and all else that technocrats love to think might come in the future, is a wasted potential, but look instead at yourself, and understand that you have potential too, as an individual and we as a species. Is it not a wasted potential to throw away your ability to walk only because high tech wheelchairs exist, and you really want to keep the one you have? Is it not a wasted potential to throw away your ability to remember the exact position of all the stars on the night sky, only because you can download some software telling you the same?

But now you must listen carefully to what I say: Is it not a wasted potential to throw away your ability to not be greedy, envious, petty, hateful, dishonest and coward?

The greatness of man does not lie in his ability to make fancy high tech wheelchairs, but in his ability to walk!


***

We can still walk. Yes, we have driven wheelchairs for thousands of years now, metaphorically speaking, but we have not yet lost our ability to walk. At least not all of us. This civilization was imposed on us, we didn't create it. We never needed it. Others did, yes, but we – Native Europeans – did not – and we still don't. Nor do the Native Africans or the Native Americans need it. Probably not the Native Asians either, although I am not sure if any of them are left, as such. They are all very mixed by now.

Only hybrids need civilization to survive, because they are not adapted to survival in any natural habitat. Civilization is their (artificial) habitat. Without it, they wont survive in the long run.

Civilization isn't going away though, anytime soon, and more and more people become hybridized. This is an inevitable consequence of having an artificial habitat where everyone can survive. In the end, everyone in this civilization will be hybrids. Everyone will depend on its survival. Everyone will need civilization in order to survive...

Yes, either civilization goes away, or we go away. That's your options, "Men of the West".


***

This brings us to the topic of survival. Because the only way mankind, as a species, can survive civilization is by letting civilization destroy itself and everyone in it. Only those who elect to not participate, only those who elect to live not as a part of civilization, can stand any hope of survival – and they must survive not only the intrusions of civilization, but also its probably dramatic fall.

And a dramatic fall will come, in one way or the other. When many live cramped together, like humans do in cities, viruses will mutate a lot, and it is only a matter of time before one so deadly it will kill everyone will come from this – bred by our civilization itself. Like a self-destruct mechanism for a cancer on planet Earth. If that doesn't happen soon enough, civilization will collapse under the weight of all the problems it creates: idiocracy, desertification, crime and not least a lack of resources – especially finite resources. A massive solar storm would also send it into absolute chaos, or a nuclear war. Or something (by most people) unexpected, like a new Ice Age. Only death awaits for the civilized man and his cancerous civilization. Degeneration, decay, destruction and ultimately death.

What hope does mankind have then? We have hope in those who might survive the coming fall. Before the collapse they balance on a thin edge, over a vast sea of disaster, because they must not be noticed by the civilized man, lest the masses will drag them down; throw them in prison for "thought crimes", take their children from them, steal their food or even kill them. They must learn to endure hardship before hardship has come. They must become able to survive without civilization, whilst they at the same time LARP as NPCs, so that nobody notices what they are doing. They must become autonomous without anyone knowing they are. They must fake misery, when everyone else are suffering as it all comes crashing down on top of us all. Most importantly, they must stay unmixed, when everyone else mixes, or else they will not even be able to survive in the natural habitat that will replace the artificial habitat of civilization.

Yes, we have little hope, but a little is better than no hope, and Óðinn is to fight and never give up!

The gods help those who help themselves! So let us. Heill Óðinn!
Varg Vikernes
01.07.2020


About Specialization
Let us continue on the topic of civilization and in particular (auto-) domestication. What we do when we domesticate an animal is to further one special ability of an animal, such as tasty meat in one type of cows, the ability to produce much milk in another, obedience in dogs or their ability to pull snow sleds or hunt rats or pick up the scent of cancer cells or humans buried under masses of snow, and so forth. We don't need or want animals able to stand on their own two feet, so to speak. In fact our domestication of them to a very large degree, or even completely, ruins that ability. A milk cow let loose today, for example, would die real quick. It has been specialized in milk production so much that if she is not milked regularly this will kill her.

With humans we do the same, or we do the same to ourselves; because of civilization we automatically – unconsciously – domesticate ourselves. We have to be at least somewhat domesticated to function in this civilization to begin with, and by functioning in this civilization we become even more domesticated. We end up in a downward going spiral, until we – at one point – become completely dependent on civilization to survive and then finally unable to survive at all. And that will be the end of us, Idiocracy style.


***

Our hunter-gatherer forebears lived in small tribes, no larger than 144 people (called "a great dozen"). If they grew larger than that, they would split up and you would have two tribes instead. These tribes lived on their own for most of their time, away from others, but they did regularly meet at some few sacred places in Europe. I would guess that Stonehenge was such a place, but we also know of one such place in what is today the Czech Republic, and other such places surely existed too. They organized ring games (competitions), that eventually became known in historical times as the Olympic games, for example, and later as knight tournaments. They would go there to share news and other information, but also to find spouses from other tribes – to avoid inbreeding.

However, they only needed to tolerate the presence of other humans, and to socialize with distant relatives and strangers, for a short time. After these gatherings, they returned to living on their own, away from others. They remained wild and free, in natural tribes. Untamed. Everyone was family. They did not need to domesticate themselves to function in their type of society.


***

The (undesired) consequences of (auto-)domestication are many. We get a weaker skeleton, we get shorter faces (with teeth no longer having space to grow, like with "wisdom teeth"), we get weaker muscles, poorer joint definition, hair changes, fat accumulation, simplified patters of behaviour, more pathology, physical defects, extended immaturity and not least, we get smaller brains. Yes, we become dumber.

But people today, completely hung up in the idea of "evolution", but too unintelligent to understand that theory, often believe that we are better today than we were before. "We have to be, because we have evolved so much since the Stone Age, right?" We we live longer and we are capable of so much more – as proven by our high tech (the advanced wheelchair I talked about when I wrote about Civilization).

In reality we only live longer on average thanks to modern medicine (and other modern sciences), completely at odds with Nature and what is good for us – and we are so incapable that the only way we can get anything at all done is through specialization.

Now, this is a positively charged word, don't you agree? "Specialization". It means that each and every one of us becomes a specialist in something. Not necessarily something glamorous, it can be a specialist toilet cleaner, but still: a specialist. The term itself suggests, I think, that we at least perform one single task well, and better than our pre-agricultural forebears, who were all jacks-of-all-trades. But…

Ah, yes. There is a "but" here. You see, when you look at historical sources, describing the performances of our forebears, and when you look at archaeological evidence, and not least the first books written, you realize that this is not the case at all. Yes, we specialize, we educate each and every one of us to become an efficient (hopefully?) cog in a great machinery, able to perform one single task well (dentist, driver, computer programmer, soldier, psychiatrist, teacher etc.), and some of us are indeed skilled in other tasks too, but even though we specialize, and pour all our energy into mastering that one single skill or lore, we fall short compared to our forebears.

Historical records tell us how the city of Athens, that had even been civilized for some time by then, could produce thousands of rowers able to row faster and for longer than our Olympic rowing champions are able to today. Fossilized footprints in the sand can tell how the average Stone Age man could run faster than our Olympic champion runners and world-record holders can. And they didn't even have running shoes on when they did, and ran along sandy beaches. Our average Stone Age forebear could throw a spear farther than our Olympic javelin champions can throw a javelin. And yes, the same average Stone Age forebear could do all these things that well, whilst we can only produce specialists able to compete with him in one single task. And it doesn't stop there. They average Stone Age man was also intellectually superior to our biggest geniuses.

Now, I don't claim to be one of our biggest geniuses, but if you take my own role-playing game, MYFAROG, as an example, you could say that I have specialized in making such a game, and therefore I am able to. I have written a comprehensive rule system that makes sense and covers all eventualities in the setting, and that can be used for role-playing. But I had to write it down. I don't remember everything in the rule-book by heart. A Stone Age forebear of mine would have been able to not only come up with such a system, but also he would not need to write it down. He would memorize it and everything in it. His players would not need character sheets, because they would easily remember all their stats and XP and whatnot, and changes to them as well. I might think highly of myself for making such a game, but I am but a shadow of my forebears.

They would memorize the position of the stars at different times of the year, learn all the properties of plant from their parents, without the need for any books, tell stories to each other that would make even Tolkien envious, and then those who listened to them would hear it once and be able to retell the same stories to others later on. And so forth. Our "great potential" was lost, because of agriculture and civilization. Or at least greatly diminished.

You think I exaggerate? Maybe I do, but I don't think so, and if you look at Europe, the average IQ has dropped here by 15 points the last 100 or so years already – and no, it's not all due to immigration from low-IQ populations in the third world. And the physical achievements of our forebears are well documented.

Peter Andreas MunchEven in the 19th century, we had for example a Norwegian author, Peter Andreas Munch, who went to the Vatican to read a book. He was not allowed to take notes or to take the book away from the Vatican library, but he simply went there and read the book, and then went outside and wrote what he had read down on paper. Yes, he could memorize what he had read, and then write it down afterwards. Even only a few generations ago, people were on average much smarter than people are today. The decline in intellectual abilities is dramatic! My father had to learn and were able to learn a lot more when he became an engineer, than my brother did, some 22-23 years later. Some time in the 90ies a class of engineers in Norway were given an exam from the late 70ies, because their professor had not had the time to make one himself, so he just used an old one that he was convinced they could not have seen before, and every single engineer student failed the exams, and filed complaints that it was too hard. Not one of them passed. Now, this can of course also be attributed to a decline in the education in Norway, but this changes nothing, because why is education declining in Norway? The answer is the same: because people in general are becoming dumber. When the students today can't pass a single test and fail all their exams, then they… simply make the tests and exams easier. This applies to all subjects today in the educational system, even mathematics and biology.

And speaking off; even the scholars of the 19th century were not specialized like scholars are today. They would be experts in a wide field of subjects, whilst today's scholars are just poorly educated, according to their limited intellectual abilities, in one single subject.

So no, the specialization that came from civilization is not something positive. It had to come, because modern man has become so useless that the only way he can become useful is by focusing all his energy into learning to perform one task somewhat well, so that he can make a living and be somewhat useful for society. As you know painfully well, most of us aren't even able to perform that one task very well though. In fact, many so-called experts today are barely trained to look up questions in their field of expertise online. If the web went down, so would their knowledge and competence. A modern repairman no longer repairs anything. He just replaces broken parts with new parts.

It's because of Capitalism, yes, I agree, but this is a part of civilization, a consequence of it, and follows in the wake of its intellectual destruction – of our auto-domestication. In fact, it's a good example of how we domesticate ourselves and ensure that we become only increasingly dumber.

When mankind adopted agriculture and developed civilization he basically took a dive from a cliff. At first it went well – he was flying! But as he falls he picks up speed and we are currently heading at full speed towards the ground. It doesn't help to close your eyes. If you see what is coming or not is irrelevant. You will soon hit the ground regardless. And be smashed against the sharp rocks below.

The only parachute we have, that can save us? I will discuss that another day…
Thank you for reading
Varg Vikernes
02.07.2020


The Class Struggle
The nomadic hunter-gatherer had a very homogenous intelligence level. Everyone was pretty much of the same intelligence level, because the society was one where everyone had to know about the same and have the same abilities. It promoted the "Jack of All Trades" (and master of them all…), forcing everyone to perform well on all fields.

Poor craftsmen would fail, because they would make poor hunting gear and other equipment, and would fail when hunting and fishing, or when building clothes and shelter. Poor planners would fail too, because their prey would get away, they would not find the right place to fish, etc. Poor gatherers would fail too, because they would not find the right or enough herbs, nuts, sea shells, roots etc.

The above is true, but yes, it is simplified to make a point. In reality, the ones with poor skills and abilities would simply more often fail. The result was that the intelligence and ability level was forcibly maintained at a high level. Yes, maintained by the force of Mother Nature.

The nomadic hunter-gatherers were few and note that they had no different social classes. Everyone was the same, because everyone had the same skills and abilities. Those that differed from the rest in a negative way would die out. If not immediately, then over time. Because the families were all left alone, in the wilderness, and any and all incapable families would more rarely succeed out there.


***

Agriculture changed this for several reasons. First because it became easier to produce enough food for many. They didn't have to "leave the weak for the wolves" in the forest, in order to survive. They didn't as often experience death from cold or starvation or predators, because of lacking abilities. Secondly because the possession of land became important. Thirdly because different abilities became more important. That is: specialization became a factor.

Specialization is a positively charged word, but note that by specialization I mean that some became good at performing only certain tasks. Often tedious tasks, like harvesting or planting or grinding of grains. Tasks that required very little intelligence or skill,and those who performed those tasks were untrained in most other skills.

With food enough for many, and with the need for individuals able to perform tedious tasks, the less intelligent all of a sudden became a valuable resource. They could allow them to live, because they had food enough for them too, and they were just as useful in society as the others – because they were able to perform those tedious tasks. Yes, I say able, because a more intelligent person will much faster and more easily get bored performing tedious tasks. They are, in effect, not able to. If forced to, they will at best become sad – possibly chronically depressed.

When harvest failed or herd animals got sick or died, to avoid large scale famine the farmers would simply put solve this by taking the harvest or animals from others. By force. Other consequences was of course tyranny (one man controlled the land producing food, and the food itself), slavery (you could kidnap others and make them work on your fields or with your animals under threat of violence and death), and also the introduction of different social classes: the owners versus the workers. The farmer and his slaves. You saw the introduction of a warrior class; men hired by the owner to protect his land and to enslave others or ensure obedience in the ranks of the workers. Men hired to enslave and steal from others or indeed to protect the owner's lands and people from others doing that.


***

With different social classes we saw an active cultivation of different abilities in different groups of society. Owners needed to remain fairly smart, to organize society, to predict future events accurately, to understand and prepare for different challenges, etc. The warriors needed to be obedient and capable. The workers needed to be obedient and "able to perform tedious tasks". Yes, the latter is a nice way of saying: "they needed the workers to be not too smart." Ergo: they needed the workers to be stupid.

Now, this didn't change man dramatically over night, but this process started some 7000 years ago here in Europe, and earlier elsewhere, and with time the differences became more and more noticeable. The owners remained fairly smart, although not as smart as the hunter-gatherers, because agriculture and later on civilization reduced their abilities too, as explained elsewhere. The warriors became more and more obedient (which can be a type of stupidity too, I may add…), and the workers dumber and dumber. So dumb that in our own age, the average worker is borderline retarded… and utterly slave-minded and incapable. Only able to obey and slave (work for others). Only able to perform simple tasks, and having close to zero personal initiative. They are content being entertained, when not slaving for their masters.

Yes, today we need people to be really stupid, because so many tasks are so utterly tedious, and we also need people to be extremely obedient, because otherwise they would not have performed them (like shoot rubber bullets on children only because your authorities tell you too, or throw gas grenades at pregnant women only because your authorities tell you too). "Don't ask any questions! Don't even wonder why you do that!" "Just obey!"


***

Then came Communism, or if you like; Marxism. I will use the Soviet Union as an example, because what happened there is so evident to those who look at it. First of all they removed (killed…) or enslaved (forced into GULags or working class jobs) the elite of the Russian society (the smarter owners). Secondly they removed the barriers that had previously prevented intermarriage between the social classes. In the USSR the "owner" would marry the "slave" as often as not. They were encouraged to, directly or indirectly. "There are no social classes! We are all the same!"

The result (after only some generations) of this mixing of classes was a man not smart enough to perform the tasks of the owner, but still a man too smart to perform the tasks of the worker. This of course is code for "a criminal"… one just smart enough to understand that he can break the rules and get away with it.

Now, not all ex-Soviet peoples are criminals, of course, but a disproportionately large amount of their populations are criminally corrupt. Russia is not "by chance" the most corrupt country in all of Europe, and competing for the title of the most corrupt in the entire world… Western Europe is not flooded by criminal East Europeans "by chance". This is the result of the Communism they have been under for 70 or so years.

Smart people still exist there, they are just fewer. Really stupid people (average workers) still exist there – and their numbers might actually have been increased. But the amount of "socially mixed" individuals have been dramatically increased by Communism, and the average intelligence has been lowered. Thanks to Marxism.


***

Here in "the West" we have had a similar reduction of overall quality of man, not just because of of the general negative effects of agriculture and civilization, but also because of the equally bad Capitalism and it's cultivation of greed at the expense of all qualities of man, but in a different way. Not in a better way, nor any less, but in a different way. I might discuss that another time, but today I just wished to point out that social classes are a result of agriculture and civilization, both utterly destructive to mankind, and the mixing of these social classes don't bring all up to the same or indeed a better level, but instead drag most down to the lowest levels of mankind. That of a criminally corrupt individual or that or that of a seriously stupid worker.

If you are from the working class yourself, I can throw you a bone here, and remind you of the fact that if you are better than the average worker, you will rise up from that cesspool and no longer be working class.
Thank you for reading
Varg Vikernes
11.11.2020


The Druid
Part I
When I write about how our mythology is an instruction on how to remember passwords, to identify and remember yourself, and how to regain the strength & wisdom you had in previous lives, I get responses from people who are disappointed. They want there to be more to it, more than "just reincarnation". Something more "spiritual" and "deep". Something... impossible.

Likewise, when I write about how our deities are not what the Judeo-Christians presented them as, I get the same type of responses. People feel let down, they are disappointed and accuse me of being an atheist. Because our gods are not like the gods imagined by these ordinary men. They sought our Pagan heritage to find basically what is offered to them by Christianity: a plug to fill all the holes in their lacking world view. Miracles! A magic guy in the sky! Or rather; magic guys and girls in the sky! Something unexplainable and supernatural. Yes; something impossible.

Likewise, when I explain what prayer and sacrifice was all about, they react the same way. When I say that prayer was originally about kneeling down to sow seeds in the ground, so that the fertile soil could produce, and that looking up towards the sky was all about man looking for sunshine and/or rainfall, for the seeds they had planted in the ground, they feel let down again. When I say that sacrifice was all about showing moderation, and leaving some of what you harvested for the birds and other animals, or for the soil, we see the same. It's all so mundane and empty, they think.

Even when I explain how the original temples were simply beautiful natural locations, most of the time centred around an old tree, left alone most of the time, for the animals to enjoy and the plants to grow in the temple area without too much meddling by human hands, they are disappointed. They don't want to hear that the very term "temple" means "temperance". They don't like to hear that one of the temple's main purposes was to teach man about the importance of moderation.
Part II
Well, I don't understand why being able to regain all the spiritual strength and wisdom you had in previous lives isn't "deep" enough for them. Why being able to become Óðinn himself is such a disappointment to them. All the insight they had, will be yours. The accumulation of all your forebears' courage, charisma, loyalty, love and not least, luck, will be yours in this life, and you have the ability to add to it as well. You gain divine enlightenment, but this is not "spiritual" and "deep" enough for you!? I guess our heritage is not what is lacking here.

Our deities are not magic guys or girls in the sky, some supernatural creatures that egocentric people can pray to like Judeo-Christians do to their Hebrew idol. This doesn't mean they are not real though. Not defining your deities by Judeo-Christian standards doesn't make you an atheist. Óðinn is the sum of all the spiritual strength of our forebears, of all their Hamingja. A divine force. A real god. Not supernatural, but perfectly natural – as everything real is. He works through us, when we reincarnate, when we recognize ourselves. When we give ourselves to ourselves. Sorry, but no, this is not atheism. It's not Judeo-Christianity, I agree, but no, it's not atheism.

Prayer and sacrifice, as briefly explained above, is how you work with Mother Nature, instead of against her, and instead of trying to lift yourself up above her. You are not the master. Mother Nature is. The deities are. Give so that they can give to you. If you just take everything, every single little seed, for yourself, then Mother Nature cannot give back to you. You already took everything, and nothing comes from nothing. If you never share with her, you will suffer the lack of her abundance. Or in the end even starvation. Show moderation. If you do you can keep on building up your Hamingja, and increase your insight not just in life, but from life to life as well, via reincarnation.
Part III
In the past only the honourable were selected to be reborn. Only a select few, only about 10.000 in what is geographical Europe today, would return to life after death. Only the best; the elite. It would take thousands of years too, to be reborn. Simply because of the scarcity of kinsmen. If I recall correctly, Plato estimated it to take some 8.000 years to be reborn, in his time.

Today billions of people are alive. Possibly, more people are alive today than the total sum of people living the last million years. We can in fact imagine that everybody from the past are here now. All at the same time. The elite is still here, yes, but also all the lesser men; those with only a little bit of honour. They didn't have to wait in line for ages, to be reborn, to be given a new chance to live Honourably. There was no longer any scarcity of kinsmen to be reborn in.

But today even our best suffers from amnesia. They have not gone through the awakening rituals of our forebears. They don't tap into the Well of Mímir. They are not gods or goddesses incarnate. They don't remember. They don't have the wisdom, insight, courage, love and luck they used to have in previous lives. They are but empty vessels, filled only by the Honour they can accumulate in this life.

Thankfully, I am not entirely right here, because much of what we experience remind us and awaken our Hamingja in us, but only by chance. You come across something you knew in a previous life, and it awakens something in you. You visit Stonehenge, you see menhirs, dolmens and cairns, you visit museums and see an old armour and an axe, you read the same fairy tales, the same myths, you hear the same melodies you used to know, and so forth. But by accident, and only a little. You gain only fragments of the divine power you could have possessed, had you truly reincarnated and found back to yourself; had you become Óðinn again.

The vast majority of people alive today empty their vessels completely, instead of filling them up at least a bit in this life. They live a dishonourable life, of slavery, cowardice, betrayal, ignorance and a total lack of moderation. Even their "temples" are extravagant displays of a total lack of temperance. All the dregs of the past, people who barely did anything honourable ever, are now here and are allowed to wallow in the mud they create all around them, everywhere. Alas! They never pray, never make sacrifices, never show any moderation, never try to tap into Mímir's Well and remain… empty human beings, void of direction and divine force.
Part IV
Yes, you already know: the best we can do in this situation is to fill the empty vessels, by awakening at least bits and pieces of Óðinn in them too, by showing them how they can, by giving them direction and divine force. Show them the sacred objects they used to own in previous lives, or at least that they saw back then. Yes, this is what I, a mere "midwife of the mind", offer you, as I try to help you give birth to your divine self.

Courage. Wisdom. Insight. Intuition. Intelligence. Luck. Strength. Loyalty. Love. Kindness. Charisma. Generosity. Immortality through the kin and harmony with Mother Earth. Blood and Soil.
Varg Vikernes
09.06.2020


Sacred Objects
In a sense, the object of life is the accumulation of spiritual force. This force is in Scandinavia called Hamingja, and accumulates through honourable behaviour in life. It follows you into death, and then can be re-claimed (again) in the next life. You can add to this Hamingja, or you can weaken it, by your own actions. The more Hamingja you have, the more luck you will have in life, the more successful you will be; the more brave, wise, intuitive, honest, kind, skilled etc. In the end, you will be so blessed by the gods, so to speak, that you in effect have become a superior being, a deity incarnates – and can use this sorcerous power for the betterment of your kin.

In order to re-claim your Hamingja (luck, spirit and sorcerous power), that you possessed in your previous life, you need to remember previous lives, as I have explained before. But today I will remind you of the fact that your Hamingja, your guardian spirit, is linked to events, peoples, locations, music, feelings, ideas and… material objects.

This time I will focus on the latter; the spirit in the material objects.

You see, we so often hear Orientalists talk about "spirituality" and about "rejecting materialism". They hold as an ideal that you reject material comforts, material wealth, material goods and even material life itself. In effect, they reject everything material, in favour of some vague and by them unexplained "spiritual existence" beyond matter. But in European Paganism (Animism), the spirit is in the matter itself. Like your spirit is in you, and when you die, your spirit can only be found again in the places you visited, the people you knew, the music you listened to, the ideas you had, the love others had for you and in your material possessions. In your bones. To regain your spirit, you need to collect the many pieces, and put them together, to rebuild you. To reclaim yourself. To become you again. Fully and wholly.

So you visit the sacred places, that you knew in previous lives. You hear about the people you know, listen to the same music, learn about your ideas and the love others had for you, and you take the material objects you used to own – and through this remember yourself. The more you reclaim, the merrier.

Yes, of course: this is the reason why our forebears buried their dead with their material belongings. These belongings possessed the spirit of the dead, that he could repossess when he returned to reclaim his belongings from previous lives. The more important these material objects had been to him, the more important they were when he returned to reclaim them, for his reincarnation as himself.


***

When you own something, an item, that you care about, this is not a bad thing at all. When you grow to love a possession of yours, with all your heart, this does not mean that you are a "materialist" or indeed a shallow person. When you do, you fill the item with your spirit, and make it a vessel for your own immortality. You enable yourself to re-connect to your Hamingja in your next life, through that very item. Treasure it… keep it with you, even into death!

On the other hand, when you reject all objects as "base materialism", and deem it lowly to develop feelings for any type of objects, you also cut off that link to your future self (and to your past self!). You close the door for yourself, to your own spiritual force. And instead of reincarnating in your next life, you leave behind all that you have accumulated of spiritual force through the time. You have to start anew… with clean sheets.

Well, you can still find back to much of yourself via sacred locations, music, etc., but you will always drop something, lose something, if you reject these (to you: sacred) objects. Why would you do that?

The (to him) sacred possessions of a dead man:


Saxon grave - The (to him) sacred possessions of a dead man

And let me remind you: only the honourable, the good (god/divine…) in you, is part of your spirit. The dishonourable is forgotten forever, cast into Hel ("hidden"), when you die. It becomes a shadow, that will be banished by the light – and thus vanish forever. We do not speak ill of the dead… we forget their flaws, and remember only the good about them.


***

So, dear reader, know that if you have an emotional tie to an object, perhaps a seemingly irrational love, then this object is actually important to you. Spiritually. Know also that you will find back to yourself much easier, in future lives, if you do learn to love and cherish items in this life.

But of course, the same applies to places, people, music and so forth too. Whatever matters to you, whatever you have appreciated in this life, will help you find back to yourself in the next. It will all help you reclaim your Hamingja. Your spirit.
Thank you for reading,
Varg Vikernes
05.09.2020


Gender & Homosexuality in Norse Culture
Liberals today use Norse mythology and our heritage to justify their LGBT+ agenda. For legal reasons I will not argue against their agenda here, but I will show you how here they err in this context.

The common misconceptions they have are Loki's assumed "genderfluid" role as a mare, giving birth to an eight-legged horse, Þórr's "cross-dressing" when he tries to regain his hammer, and Óðinn's sorcery (seið), learned from a goddess and that also involves cross-dressing and that therefore was seen as unmanly, according to Christians.

They also refer to a Norse term, ergi, which they believe to mean "homosexuality".

They also refer to Gudmundar Saga, where there is talk about the rape of a man, involving no shame for the rapist, and only shame for the rape victim.


***

Let's take the last thing first. Gudmundar Saga. This is not the full name of that saga, so let us first call it by it's real name: Prestssaga Guðmundar byskups. This translates approximately as "The Priest Saga of the Bishop Gudmund", who died in 1237 on Iceland.

Iceland was converted to Christianity in the year 1000, and as the title of the saga in question suggests, this was not a saga about Pagans in a Pagan Iceland. This was a saga about Christians in a country that had officially converted to Christianity some 200+ years before, and 300+ years before the saga was written, much of it in a Benedictine School of writing, I may add (so at least much of it was written by Benedictine monks).

The opinions and world view in that saga are wholly that of the Christian monks who wrote it, and not that of the Pagan society that had existed 300+ years before. This is also the only saga where anything like this is written about.

It is clear that many places, even in Europe, a man is not considered to be homosexual if he rapes another man. It is not considered to be homosexual to "give", but only to "receive". This however is not and has never been the case in Scandinavia, where both the "giver" and the "receiver" are considered to be homosexual. Therefore, for example, you find no sexualized violence in Scandinavian prisons, because the rapist would have been seen as a homosexual just as much as the rape victim – and yes, that would have been seen as extremely shameful for him. The last thing you want to be in a prison, save perhaps except a rapist, is a homosexual. They are not treated well by the other prisoners at all, so to speak. Outside of modern liberals, there is and never was a culture of or tolerance for homosexuality in Scandinavia.

Ergi translates as "immoral lust", "fornication", "madness", "anger" and "evil (or "bad force")". The verb ergjast, from the same root, means "become unmanly", "become weak" or simply "weaken", known from the Norse proverb: Svá ergjast hverr sem eldist ("Every man who grows old grows weak").

The term still exists in modern Norwegian ergelig, meaning "annoying", "irritating" or "vexatious" and ergre, "to annoy" etc. It appears in modern Icelandic as ergeligur, meaning "to seem irritable" or "to appear irritable".

David F. Greenberg, who did the original studies on this, concludes that only the "taker" was ergi ("had immoral lust"), and not the giver, but he comes to this conclusion based on a Christian saga written at least partly by Benedictine monks 300+ years after Iceland was Christianized. I don't see how this should prove anything in relation to Pagan Scandinavia, or Pagan Iceland.

Then we arrive at the first mentioned group of arguments they have, with reference to different myths in the Norse mythology. Their problem is that they take the myths literally, when we know they are actually metaphorical, filled to the brim with kenningar ("metaphors"). They come to their conclusions because they don't understand the myths, their meaning or purpose; they don't understand what the deities represent or indeed what a Norse deity is to begin with.

As demonstrated in our Paganism Explained series, and as demonstrated by Marie Cachet in her The Secret of the She-Bear, our mythology revolves around reincarnation. When the deities return to life, when they reincarnate, they need the mother to panic, to become afraid, at the end of the birth. As the term suggests, it is related to the deity Pan, known in Norse mythology by the name Víðarr and Loki. This is adrenaline, or what causes adrenaline to come. Called Panic.

The myth about Loki changing into a mare and giving birth to Sleipnir, is a myth describing the pregnancy and its end. The Ettin mason hired to build a wall is the womb, building the fetus, with help from a horse, the placenta. After some time "the building of the wall" (the pregnancy) has to end, for the child to be born, and this is where adrenaline, Loki, comes in, provoking the birth and thus getting rid of the placenta.

It is even suggested in the myth, that fear is what drives Loki to take action. The other deities threaten to beat him to death unless he does something. Terrified, he… panics, and does his job.

No, they did not know about adrenaline, but they knew about the feeling caused by adrenaline, and they knew about fear and panic, and how important this was for the woman to give birth. And no, Loki is not "genderfluid". Adrenaline, fear and panic, has no sex. Both men and women, young and old, can panic.

The "cross-dressing" of Þórr is a myth about how Ettins have stolen his hammer, and he needs to get it back. To do so, he needs to pretend to be Freyja. Again, it's a myth about reincarnation. Þórr is the spark of life, his hammer is his beating heart, life itself. He is dead, and needs to be reborn. So he travels to the Ettins, the womb, in form of a fertilized egg: the male deity Þórr as Freyja ("[female] seed [i.e. egg])". There he eats and drinks greedily, in order to grow as a fetus, and when he is finally ready to be reborn, he grabs his hammer and kills the Ettins. Note that when a child is born and starts to breathe, when his heart starts to work sans assistance from the mother, this "kills" the placenta. Also, when still a fetus, the child has no sex. It is neither male nor female. It will become a male or a female later on in the pregnancy.

Note that he is accompanied by Loki, adrenaline, panic, because he cannot be reborn and get his heart back without him!

This has nothing to do with cross-dressing…

Then their final piece of evidence: Óðinn's "shameful" female sorcery. You can read what I said about Sorcery, to know more about this, but first let me explain a few things: when a woman is pregnant and is ready to give birth, she is assisted by midwives. Women who dress in white robes, wise women, known as the Norns in Norse mythology, able to examine the placenta and by doing so tell if the child will suffer from this or that illness in life, or have this or that quality in life (they are thus called "goddesses of destiny", not because they give a destiny to the child, but because they can predict it, by analyzing the placenta after birth).

Well, they were the midwives alright, but in Pagan Europe they also had something called the midwives of the mind. Yes, we know this from Ancient Greek philosophy as maïeutics – commonly known as "the Socratic method". As you can understand, the term comes from the goddess Maïa, the midwife of the gods. The midwives of the mind of the ancient world are commonly known as the Druids today, and they dressed in white robes, just like "real" midwives. Yes, they were taught about midwifery from the goddess of midwifery, Maïa…

This is the "shameful" midwifery of Óðinn – the god of the mind in Scandinavia. As I explain in my blog post about Sorcery, this has nothing to do with homosexual practices and it is not shameful at all, save perhaps in Christian eyes. It was not unmanly to be a Druid.


***

So as you can see, all their evidence is rubbish, and proves only that they are ignorant and have zero understanding of our Native European heritage. Our Pagan forebears were not "cross-dressers", they did not approve of "genderfluid" people and they did not see homosexuality as anything but shameful. As you can tell from Tacitus' "Germania", supported by archaeological finds, our forebears actually even executed what they called "degenerates" (homosexuals), by smashing their skulls, cutting their throats, strangling them and then finally throwing their by then rather dead bodies into bogs.

They can argue for their liberal world view as much as they want, but they cannot rightfully take the world view of our pre-Christian Scandinavian forebears as support for their own world view. In fact, their modern world view crashes fully, totally, utterly and completely with the world view of the Ancient Scandinavians.
Varg Vikernes
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Sorcery
Proto-Nordic *saiþaR means "tradition" or "sorcery", but upon entering the Viking Age this term had branched into Norse seiðr ("sorcery") and siðr ("tradition"). Originally though, both sorcery and tradition was the same. Perhaps is this branching evidence of the decreasing ability of farmers (as opposed to the intellectually superior hunter-gatherers) to pass the tests, so one part of the Tradition became esoteric whilst the other one remained exoteric. One became "sorcery" and the other one remained the everyday beliefs and festivals and traditions, sans any deeper understanding.

The English term sorcery as well as proto-Nordic *saiþaR are believed to derive from the same PIE root *sêr-, meaning originally "lot", "fate" or "give sign", or even just "signs".

The sorcerer would carry a sacred bough, a sorcerer's staff, called a gandr, from proto-Nordic *ga-anda-, meaning "animate" or actually "give breath to". He himself was the forebears reincarnated, a god, Óðinn, and like the placenta (the world tree) transfers knowledge from the forebears to the fetus via the umbilical cord, he would sit under a sacred tree and transfer knowledge to others from the sacred tree and himself via his sorcerer's staff. He would help them "give birth to themselves", like a midwife of the mind, to reincarnate, by "giving them signs". This was his sorcery.

For a person to find himself the sorcerer would present different signs and then see if the person would recognize them, or be able to find the right combination of signs. If he did he would ask the person for a password, that only the sorcerer would know, directly from the mouth of the person in the grave, or passed on from a sorcerer who had, sometimes many generations ago. The rightful person would be able to recognize the right signs and the right combination of signs and be able to remember this secret password, just by having been presented with these signs. They would remind him of his password, and thus the sorcerer could tell if this was indeed the right person – if it really was the person in the grave, having come back to life.

The signs could be songs, runes or stanzas, but he also used physical objects for this purpose. These objects were either "false" items or items linked to the individual that was to reincarnate. The latter would be collected from the grave of the person who was going to reincarnate. This was the purpose of burying the dead with their most precious items: so that they could recognize and remember themselves in the next life. The "false" items were present just to allow the sorcerer to test the person. If a person was to reincarnate he would recognize the items he had known in his previous life, and would then not pick a similar "false" item as his own when he was to recognize himself. Only the real person would be able to tell the difference between e.g. two different swords, one "false" and one he actually owned in his previous life.

If a person "recognized himself" in this manner, the sorcerer would help him remember himself, by means of this sorcery. He would re-animate the dead, so to speak, in a new body. He would discover his lot in life, his fate, by means of sorcery.
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The Charade
The term "god", Norse góð, from proto-Nordic *guda, means simply "good", but the original meaning of the term is "what you conjure" or "what you with spells/sorcery control". It's a force of nature that the sorcerer can command (so it's good [god] for you). A sorcerer was called góði ("god") and a sorceress gýðja ("goddess"). Any force of nature that the sorcerer/sorceress could conjure was a "god/goddess".

The deities were named according to their attributes or their powers, their function or their roles, such as Óðinn ("to blow, "to inspire", "spiritually arousing"), Freyja ("[feminine] seed [i.e. the egg])", Freyr ("[masculine] seed [i.e. the spermatozoid]"), Baldr ("shining white"), Týr ("beam [of light]"), Þórr ("thunderer"), Jörð ("earth"), Höðr ("hide", "hood"), Heimdallr ("tree above the bed", "world tree"), Máni ("wanderer", "measure"), Njörðr ("thirst from below"), Forseti ("front seat", "judge seat", "feast"), Sága ("seek [knowledge]), Skaði ("jump", "climb"), Sól ("shining", "giver", "safe", "health"), Váli ("fallen", "chosen", "strong", "power"), Viðarr ("wood", "wide forest"), Íðunn ("laborious", "industrious"), Loki ("lightning", "flash of light"), etc.

Yes, the conjurer became the god/goddess he/she conjured. He/she was a góði/gýðja.

So as you can see, the concept of "god" was not the same as most people have today. The divine was not "supernatural". The divine might hold powers we today have forgotten to connect to or don't understand any more, but all of it is perfectly natural. Yes, there is nothing supernatural about the divine.

When you believe that they saw them as supernatural beings that they "worshipped", like the Abrahamists worship their Hebrew idol, you fall into the trap sat up for the uninitiated. Yes, this is the impression you can get from ancient descriptions of our Tradition. Yes, it all seems supernatural, and superstitious. But this is a charade.

The charade, the ginn, ("charade"), is set up not to deceive people for no good reason, but as a means to test and to educate them. So the Tradition is not just a Tradition, but a Tradition divided into different levels of understanding; the exoteric and the esoteric. Some will remain inside Plato's cave, and believe the shadows dancing on the wall in front of them are "real". Others will turn around and see what causes the shadows to dance on the wall. They will leave the darkness of the cave and become… elevated to the divine. You will fall down screaming, and pick up the runes (secrets) from the green grass. Yourself given to yourself.
Varg Vikernes
24.06.2020


Runes in the Green Grass
Our forebears were wild and free; nomadic savages living as hunter-gatherers – for hundreds of thousands of years. But as we know, at one point this changed, first with the advent of agriculture and then with civilization. Agriculture meant domestication of animals, but also auto-domestication. As a result, we saw a decline in the physical and intellectual capabilities of our forebears. Not only did their skeletons grow thinner and weaker, but their brains shrank too, and they became dumber. Before this decline, everybody passed the tests and found back to themselves, but the auto-domesticated farmer every now and then failed, and remained in "Plato's cave", so to speak. With time more and more farmers failed the tests, and with the advent of (semi-) civilization the auto-domestication accelerated dramatically, and so did the decline in man's intellectual and physical capabilities. In Classical Antiquity only a select few passed the tests and became divine. The rest kept on "believing Santa Claus is real", so to speak. Yes, in the end, a majority knew only the exoteric Tradition; only the charade intended to help them find back to themselves. And thus they did not find back to themselves…

Yes, when we see books written about our heritage, even those written in Classical Antiquity, we need to keep this in mind. We see a description of the exoteric Tradition. The charade… In the background sat a select few, keeping the esoteric Tradition to themselves. Only they had passed the tests. Only they were divine.

When the Romans murdered the Celtic druids, the Celtic heritage fell into shadow. Ignorance. When the Judeo-Christians murdered the rest of the European Pagan spiritual & intellectual elite, some as late as in the 18th century, the same happened to the rest of Europe. Our Tradition fell into shadow.

What remained was the charade, the seemingly silly belief in "Santa Claus", incomprehensible and mystic elves, gods & goddesses. Þórr riding his wagon across the sky, Óðinn riding an eight-legged horse, Loki transforming into a fly, Freyja crying tears of gold, etc. etc. etc.

My task is to help you find back to the meaning. To help you open your eyes and find the runes in the green grass, to read them and to understand them. Ideally on your own.
Varg Vikernes
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From the Depths of Mímir's Well
Part I
Many don't like what we say about our heritage, because it doesn't fit their agenda or their own personal opinions and because it doesn't fit with what they have been taught about this from scholars. They attack us armed with: "Sources?", to suggest that we just made this up ourselves and have nothing to back it up. When we give them our sources, they tend to claim that our sources aren't good enough. Either that, or we hear nothing more from them.

What most people seem to think when they ask for sources is for references to somebody else saying the exact same. A renowned scholar, that is. If no renowned scholars say the same as you, then you have no source, they claim, and what you say can be easily brushed under the carpet.

Another problem we face is the reluctance in people to admit that we might know more than them, even if just about a limited subject. Instead of bowing down to superior knowledge they bow down to envy. When they cannot argue against what we say using facts, they resort to ridicule and name calling.

The final problem I will address here is the fact that many simply cannot fathom that we are able to know the answers to these riddles at all. Why would we know that!? What makes us think we know better than scholars who have studied these subjects for hundreds of years!? What arrogance!
Part II
The sources we use are the primary sources. Yes, for understanding what the mythology tells us, we use (big surprise) the mythology as our source. Yes, for understanding what the fairy tales tell us, we use the fairy tales as our source. Etc. When the language is hard to understand we use dictionaries, such as Hjalmar Falk & Alf Torp's "Etymologisk Ordbog over det norske og danske Sprog". A scholarly book about the roots of the words and their original meaning.

These are our sources… the original sources and dictionaries. That's all we need. I am sorry, if this doesn't satisfy your need for sources, but we cannot use any such scholars as a source because they don't know what the myths or anything else related to our heritage mean. Amazingly, I agree, but true: they have no clue!

Which leads us to the next point, namely that the scholars have studied this for hundreds of years, and still have not been able to understand what this is all about. They have not even come close to the truth. How is this even possible? Yes, I agree. It sounds unlikely, but it's actually true, and I explained why it is so in Dissent, Truth & Paganism.

Then to the topic of Marie and her ability to understand what scholars have failed to understand for hundreds of years. How could she be able to decipher this? How can you even believe that she is right and the scholars of Europe for hundreds of years are wrong? How is this even possible?!

Well, the truth is that I don't need to convince you that she is right, because you can tell for yourself that she is, by studying the original sources using the key she gave you in The Secret of the She-Bear. When you apply this key to the myths and fairy tales, to pretty much any and all myths and fairy tales, you are able to at least partly understand what they mean. From Ancient Egypt to Japan, from Ancient Greece to Scandinavia, from Ireland to Russia. Even the New World myths can be deciphered, using her key. It all fits.

Now, had I interpreted a myth to be a cake recipe, and made sense of it, you could smile and tell me that I was clever to do that, but I cannot use the same key to unlock the meaning of other myths. So you would be able to claim that this is not the actual meaning of the myth, and you could brush my interpretation off as irrelevant. I agree. But if I told you – like Marie does – that these myths are instructions for how you can reincarnate, and I showed you how to interpret any and all myths in this context, then it is impossible to honestly brush what I say off as irrelevant. I can show you how each and every myth and fairy tale is such an instruction. The key fits into all the keyholes, so it is impossible to claim that it's not the universal key. You can tell that I am right, if you use the key on the fairy tales or myths. Only your own dishonesty can convince you otherwise.
Part III
So why is it we face critics and ridicule? If what we claim is so obviously right, why doesn't everybody agree with us?

We return to the fact that scholars have failed to understand anything at all in hundreds of years studying these subject. They have written thousands of essays and books about how our forebears did this or that, had "fertility" cults (as if fertility was such a big problem in the past!?…), believed in an "afterlife", etc. etc. etc. They have described our heritage from a thoroughly Judeo-Christian perspective, they have filled up every vessel, well and cavity in our heritage with pure nonsense, and have left no room for reason, sense, logic or meaning. They have turned the deepest wells into the tallest towers, the tallest towers into the deepest wells, and everything else too has been turned upside down and then covered in deep, reeking Judeo-Christian mud.

The reality of our heritage is in total contrast to the impossible, empty, childish & not least meaningless heritage they present to us, and because people have been brainwashed to worship authority, and they are the authority, people have serious problems opening their eyes. It takes time to let reality sink in. It takes courage to admit that everything you knew before was not only a lie, but a waste. A complete waste of time. It also takes some honesty and magnanimity of spirit to admit that somebody else, Marie, has found the truth, instead of you. Or me. We all search. We all want to find the truth ourselves. Especially in this age of narcissism.

It takes time to wash away all the filth our education, brought to us by the ignorant scholars, have covered our minds with. Even I, married to Marie and in possession of her key for years already, only understood for real some days ago that only the living has a spirit. Even though I have translated and written about it before, explaining how Ásgarðr is actually the world of the living (in Paganism Explained, Part V), explaining for years how spirit translates as "breath". It takes time to let it all sink in. But in the end, I have to realize that of course…… the dead has no breath. Only the living has a breath.

Then when that has sunk in, you can also understand that "The Book of the Dead", called by the Ancient Egyptians; "The Book about how to arrive to the Day", was not a book for the dead to enter the "afterlife", but a book – just like Marie has said – about how you can reincarnate. How you return "to day" and become "a spirit" (somebody with a breath, ergo somebody alive) again. It teaches you to return to life.

In addition to this we have many scholars who wish to keep the status quo, as this is the only way they can keep their authority and power over others' thinking. If ordinary people realize that everything they teach and know is absolute nonsense, then their fancy diplomas and their "wisdom" are no longer worth anything. Instead they talk about how our heritage is "a mysterium", and "that we can never know" etc., on order to discourage people from even trying to find out. We further have at least one billion Judeo-Christians who don't want our heritage to resurface. They went to great lengths to bury our heritage, often literally, by building their desert cult temples right on top of our sacred sites, but also in other manners, like by ruthlessly persecuting all who knew – and even burning them alive, to keep them quiet.

Today they use other means, like slander ("Varg/Gandálfr is a cult leader"), misrepresentation ("they worship the placenta"), false labelling ("Varg is an atheist") etc., in order to distract, to sow doubt, to ensure that people who otherwise would have been interested won't listen to us. I am not worried though. The sea of ignorance, pettiness, cowardice and dishonesty is vast, but mankind is like a clear night sky: a big vast and empty blackness, but dotted with many shining stars.
Thank you for reading,
Varg Vikernes
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Dissent, Truth & Paganism
As you can tell, what is written about Valhöll, Óðinn and Yggdrasill (in Paganism Explained, Part IV) fits perfectly with what is said in Þrymskviða and Hymiskviða (see Paganism Explained Part I and III). That makes it rather hard to argue against.

In spite of that, it does not fit very well with what the scholars have told us about these things the last 180 years. So the question begs itself: Why is it the scholars say something so different and with such a different meaning?

First of all, we must remember that a scholar is usually a person who specializes in one single field. In this context, mythology, or perhaps history. He has no professional knowledge about childbirth, how deer behave, fetuses, placentas and their importance for the fetus, trees and their role in the world, or anything else that might hint to the actual meaning of the myths. He is even trained not to have a meaning on these subjects, because he has no formal education on them. He leaves that to midwives, doctors, biologists, linguists, etc. etc. etc. Those in turn have no professional knowledge about HIS field…

Our forebears though did not specialize like that. They were educated on everything. Their sages were knowledgeable on all subjects. They did not separate between knowledge about this or that. So when they made these myths, these secrets, they poured into them the wisdom they had from many different fields. And to understand them, you had to possess the same general and wide-ranging knowledge.

Therefore, the modern scholars, regardless of their field, will only ever be able to comprehend tiny bits of the myths.

Making matters even worse, is the fact that all the early scholars studying this subject were Christian priests. They not only wanted to suppress this Pagan mythology, but also had no incentive to give them any reasonable meaning. Obviously, to them, this was just the superstitious nonsense of our primitive forebears. And they made sure to present it as such too.

Another factor we must take into consideration is the fact that in Scandinavia the mythology was first of all studied by scholars in the period known as the "National Romantic" era. They had been bombarded with the anti-Pagan, anti-European and pro-Judeo-Christian propaganda of that time, presenting the Norsemen as primitive, greedy, drunken and ignorant brutes. They saw the mythology as an opportunity to "prove" that Scandinavia too had something to be proud of! They wanted to find in our mythology what could be found in the Hebrew mythology: a creation myth! They wanted to find Gods no different from the God of the Hebrew mythology. They wanted to find a Norse version of the Hebrew "Heaven"!

Naturally, they interpreted everything in this light, and presented it to their present and posterity as such too.

When modern scholars are educated, they are reading their books, or they are reading books based on their books… they are being told the same lies about our mythology, generation after generation. And perhaps worst of all: They are told that they have already found the truth about our mythology. So there is no use in looking any further…

But it makes no sense, right? The mythology as the scholars present it to us makes no sense whatsoever. It presents an impossible story, that we all can tell is false. Why? Because our forebears were so "superstitious" of course, they claim. They didn't know better. An excellent conclusion for the Christians, for sure. Case closed!

Finally, the scholars are not studying our mythology to understand it. They are studying it so that they can build themselves a career. Perhaps become a teacher. Maybe a professor at a fancy university. Perhaps write more books about these silly superstitions and impossible and self-contradictory myths.

They frown upon all dissent, because it undermines their authority. If everything they have spent years to learn turns out to be wrong, then they are… just some fools who wasted years on learning misconceptions and lies. They basically have to admit that they educated themselves to ignorance. Who wants to admit that!? Who wants to admit that they have spent 20-30 years at the university, lecturing to students, and the whole time they didn't understand anything about the subject they lectured in?

They have no reason to seek new understanding of our mythology. They just want to parrot other scholars, and make money on doing so. And enjoy the respect from fellow scholars and students, who look up to them because they know so much. Keep the status quo!

It is no wonder why scholars have for 180 years been so incapable of understanding the myths they know so well.
Thank you for reading,
Varg Vikernes
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Who was the first giant in Norse mythology?
The first Ettin ("giant") was Ýmir. His name means "hymn", from proto-Nordic *wumijaR.

The term "giant" is a very poor translation of what is said in the mythology. The term used in Norse mythology is Jötunn (English Ettin), from proto-Nordic *etunaR, which means "hungry" or "big eater".

Ýmir can be found in the womb of the mother, growing from the fertilized egg. He becomes the sky (amniotic bag), the placenta, the sea (amniotic liquid) and he constantly drips new Ettins (the amniotic fluid). Thus the entire world around the fetus is made from his body.

Then the gods cause a great flood (as the water goes) and cast him down into "the abyss", as the child is born. The placenta is the twin that is "decapitated" when the child is born. He dies, but the child lives on.

He is called an Ettin because he is "hungry" and feeds off the mother. The placenta takes nourishment from the mother, and transfers it to the child. He is thus a monster, an ogre, to the mother, who has to control it, keep it in check, in order to survive the pregnancy.

Do you still don’t know enough, or what?
Varg Vikernes
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The WHG, EEF & WSH Origins of Europe
The three groups that modern Europeans descend from are listed by the geneticists as the Western Hunter Gatherers (WHG), the Early European Farmers (EEF) and the Western Steppe Herders (WSH).

They do their best to give us the impression that we are very mixed, of course in an attempt to make us accept their "anti-racist" agenda; more mass immigration to Europe and more admixture.

One thing I find puzzling is how many relate to this info as if the WHG lived in that part of Europe, the EEF in another, and the WSH came from today's Ukraine and spread out. As if they just popped out of the ground there. In the background looms the "Out of Africa" theory, suggesting that Africans migrated to Europe during the height of the last Ice Age and out-competed the Neanderthals already living there – a theory so utterly ludicrous it is only worth mentioning, because so many believe in it. But no, we already have evidence of mankind being present in Europe before, in today's Bulgaria, and there are no evidence suggesting the Neanderthals came from Africa – or that their forebears, the Heidelbergensis, came from Africa. Any such claims are purely speculative. Remember that.

Also, the idea that these three groups were so very different from Each other is rather flawed. In reality all these groups, the WHG, the EEF and the WSH, are the descendants of the proto-Europeans; the Neanderthals. The EEF were somewhat hybridized already, at least with homo sapiens (Africans), the WSH too were somewhat hybridized, at least with proto-Asians (Denisovans) and the WHG were probably not hybridized at all, or only had some slight admixture from the Ice Age before the last one.

When a certain percentage of a population in modern Europe can be traced to the different groups, it doesn't mean that that population is a very hybridized population though. The percentage of EEF in a population, for example, doesn't actually mean that this is the percentage of non-European blood in that population. No, it only means that this is the percentage that population has from that particular Neanderthal population, the EEF, and that particular Neanderthal population probably had only a small percentage of non-Neanderthal blood to begin with.

E.g. Fictional Example Population made up of:
WHG 50%
EEF 20%
WSH 30%

If the EEF and WSH population was e. g. 10% non-Neanderthal this means that only 5% (2% + 3%) of the blood in that fictional example population is non-Neanderthal. Also, if that population lived in the North of Europe, where the Neanderthal genes will be the most useful, if might well mean that of the EEF and WSH blood, only the Neanderthal part of it would survive and stay there. So in fact, my fictional example population above here, could well be like that, and still be 100% Neanderthal in origins.

Even if we say all of Europe used to be one large population, a mix between WHG, EEF and WSH, then we can easily explain how the different modern populations ended up looking so different, even if we disregard historical admixture. The populations living in Southern Europe would have had much less "weeding out" of non-Neanderthal blood after the last Ice Age ended, and the populations living in Northern Europe would have much more, perhaps a total, weeding out of any non-Neanderthal blood – and therefore ended up perfectly Nordic looking, with a 100% blue- or grey-eyed and blonde and fair skinned population. Even with ancestry back to the hybridized EEF and WSH, they would themselves not have any non-Neanderthal admixture in them.

The claim that "we are all mixed" is simply… wild speculations. And yes, what I say here is less speculative than that, because it would make sense, from what we know about vitamin D deficiency and our natural adjustment to the environment. Any "dark" genes would not survive in the North before modern medicine, even in the warm periods in between the Ice Ages. The only reason such genes survive in Northern Europe today, is because of modern medicine; vitamin D supplements in particular.

To those who now will argue that the Neanderthals were not "Nordic looking" I will simply make a claim, that yes, I cannot prove that using any scientific sources, but still: they were obviously Nordic looking. First of all, we can claim that they were because we, their descendants, are Nordic looking, secondly because if the Africans they claimed moved here became (as they claim) fair-skinned, blonde and blue-eyed after only 10.000 years in Europe, why would the Neanderthals, who lived here for 500.000 years, NOT become fair-skinned, blonde and blue-eyed? If we include their forebears, the Heidelbergensis, we can go even further, and say: why would they NOT become "Nordic" after 1.000.000+ years in Europe if black Africans supposedly became "Nordic-looking" after only 10.000 years of life here? Or if you like, 30.000 years?

The amount of non-Neanderthal admixture in a European population can be measured using simply by looking at them: how many non-Nordic features do they have? If they for generation after generation have a purely Nordic look, then we can assume that they have no admixture at all. If they look like Middle Easterners, we can assume that they have much admixture. If they look overwhelmingly Nordic, but have a few non-Nordic features, we can assume that they are overwhelmingly Nordic, but have some (almost no) admixture.

We don't need the politicized "science" of genetics to understand this.

Finally, yes, today we don't look exactly like the ancient Neanderthals did, but… of course we don't. We have changed with time, with changing climates, with agriculture, with civilization: with auto-domestication. We are still Neanderthals though, only modern ones. And yes, the Nordic looking modern Neanderthals have close to no or even no non-Neanderthal admixture.
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The Cheddar Man
The Cheddar ManWith a close to total absence of reliable research on the subject, what are we left with if we want to know from whence we come?

We can take the information we have and test it against reality. If it computes with reality as we know it, then we should be able to trust it.

Let us take the Cheddar Man claim for instance; that he had light eyes and very dark skin. So let me present to you a few control questions:

1. Why do humans have light eyes?
2. Why do humans have dark skin?
3. Are there any humans today with light eyes and dark skin?

1. Humans have light eyes because that give you an edge in low-light conditions. Like in the dark forest that used to cover all our continent in the past (save the areas under glaciers, and for some time where the glaciers had been, when they retracted). It makes sense that our forebears had light eyes. I would argue that this part of the claim is correct.

2. Humans have dark hair and skin to protect themselves from too much sunlight. Therefore, they have dark hair and skin in Africa, in Southern India, etc. If you have dark hair and skin and live in Europe, and even in a Europe dressed in a deep and dark forest, then not only is it a huge disadvantage, it might well be… disastrous. You will not get enough sunshine vitamins and you will succumb to infections, cancer and viruses; your body will not develop properly; you stand a serious risk of getting Rickets and if you are a pregnant woman with dark hair and skin you stand a great risk of losing your child and at least of giving birth to a weak and under-developed child – that in turn will hardly survive in the wild.

Unless of course you have an extremely vitamin D rich diet, like the Eskimos have, and eat plenty of fatty fish every day, all year-round. This will enable you to survive, even in a dark forest, but only barely, and anyone with a fair skin will have an edge on you, because they don’t depend on being in a position to be able to catch and eat fatty fish all the time to survive. They can eat just about anything and still get plenty of vitamin D, because their skin is fair and thus need much less sunlight to produce such vitamins.

So although theoretically possible, it is highly unlikely that a people in Europe was dark-skinned, unless they were only visiting – or like today received plenty of vitamin D supplements.

3. Human beings come in many different hues, but in recorded history, we have never found a race of man with dark skin and hair, but light eyes. The only ones with such features, are a few exceptional mixed race individuals. They all have European ancestry.

And of course we haven’t found any such races of man, because… those are highly contradictory features. Light eyes are good for low-light conditions. Dark hair and skin is good for sunny conditions. Although man can make such individuals, by interbreeding, Mother Nature doesn’t make such individuals, and under natural conditions she punishes any who makes such individuals brutally and swiftly.

Since Mother Nature hardly makes such individuals we can assume that the Cheddar Man was either a mixed race individual, part non-European/immigrant, perhaps only visiting or living there for a short time, or he didn’t have dark hair and skin to begin with…. and they just made that part up for political propaganda purposes.
Varg Vikernes
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Mis-Information
Today we can with safety say that all research is politically motivated. All research requires funding, and all funding is controlled by people with an agenda. If the researchers don't produce the results wanted by the funders, they will shove the results under the carpet and stop all funding. If the researchers insist on making their results public on their own, they will face a wall of silence from MSM, or if they manage to get their voices heard anyway, they will face massive slander. Their careers are in any cases over.

When you understand this, and take it in, you will also understand that we cannot trust their research. The researchers who don't "play ball" with the funders have been weeded out a long time ago already, and the new ones coming in are quickly thrown out again. Those left do what they know they have to, in order to keep their jobs and the funds coming & in order to "deserve" the attention of MSM.

They are because of this able to twist any result into meaning something else and to present to us a little truth completely drowned in a sea of lies. Anything to keep their jobs! Anything to get more funding! Anything to be praised by the MSM, and thus the people!

You can find a hint of truth here and there, and sometimes you can study their base material, and find the actual truth, but by and large, all – yes ALL – research done today is politically motivated, and thus unreliable.

David Reich

"To understand the power of the genome revolution for undermining old stereotypes about identity and building up a new basis for identity, consider how its finding of repeated mixture in human history has destroyed nearly every argument that used to be made for biologically based nationalism."
(David Reich, leading geneticist)
Thank you for reading,
Varg Vikernes
28.05.2020


The Dark-Haired & Dark-Skinned Western Hunter-Gatherers?
If we look at maps showing the frequency of blonde hair and light eyes in Europe, we in effect also look at maps showing the "fairness of skin", because those with blonde hair and light eyes are also by and large the most fair skinned.


The Dark-Haired & Dark-Skinned Western Hunter-Gatherers?

The Dark-Haired & Dark-Skinned Western Hunter-Gatherers?

If we then compare these maps with the map of "Western Hunter Gatherer" admixture in European populations, they overlap rather well, so to speak. If not perfectly.


The Dark-Haired & Dark-Skinned Western Hunter-Gatherers?

In other words, the official claim that the more a population has of the dark haired and dark skinned Western Hunter-Gatherer Group, the group the Cheddar Man belongs to, the more blonde and fair-skinned it is...

I would humbly argue that this shows that their "research" is pure lie-propaganda.
Varg Vikernes
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Fairest of them All!
The official claim is that we had dark skin, but became fair-skinned only recently.

Why? Because we went from eating a lot of fatty fish to becoming farmers, and since we then no longer got all the vitamin D we needed to survive, only the fairest amongst us survived, and in the end we were all white. Hooray! Makes sense, right?

There are a few problematic facts in relation to this hypothesis though. First of all, not all Europeans became farmers at the same time, and some even never really became farmers at all… but they ALL became fair. And the ones who kept being hunter-gatherers the longest, and who never stopped eating plenty of fatty fish, like the Northern Europeans, became "fairest of them all".

Take Norway for example. It is made up of mainly mountains and fjords, and only 3% of the land is even suitable for farming. Norwegian farmers are even to this day also hunters, fishermen and gatherers. The Norwegians never stopped eating fatty fish… but they have always, from pre-historical times to present day, been fair. In fact, in terms of fairness, only the Swedes and Finns are fairer, and only by a tiny margin.

So if this hypothesis had been true, the Northern Europeans, and in particular the Norwegians, would STILL have been at least fairly dark, but the OPPOSITE is the case. We are "the Fairest of them All".
Varg Vikernes
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About Elves
In this text I am going to discuss the origins of elves. Where do they come from? What were they originally? What does the term itself mean? Why are they misunderstood and misrepresented today?

The elf was originally a term used by Scandinavian peoples for their ancestral spirits. They believed in reincarnation and therefore buried their dead with their belongings in burial mounds, to enable them to return to life later on – as explained in detail elsewhere on this blog (see here Sacred Objects). The elf would exist in the burial mound, waiting for rebirth, but at times the elves left the burial mounds, to sing and dance in the meadows. They needed the song, the poetry and the stories, in order for them to remain in the memory of the living. As long as the dead and their deeds are remembered, they can return to life (see here: Sorcery).

"There is no death for the honourable, only a change of bodies"

But even after the forced Jewification ("Christianization") of Scandinavia the Scandinavians kept practising their own Pagan traditions. When discovered by the Judeo-Christian clergy, they were not at all happy by the fact that the "Christianized" Scandinavians were still Pagans, practising their own traditions, so these ancestral spirit, the elves, were demonized and cursed by the Judeo-Christians, as "malignant" and "mischievous" and ultimately turned into a "goblin" or "kobold".

Thus, when you look up the meaning of the word "elf", you find such ignorant and disparaging definitions, instead of the original "ancestral spirit". Thankfully though, in Scandinavia, those of us with some basic education still know what elf means, what an elf really was, thanks not only to memory and tradition, but also to the work of XIXth and early XXth century scholars, who wrote excellent books about our ancestral cult. Books such as "Fedrekult" ("Ancestral Cult"), by Emil Birkeli.


Viking Warrior

The elves were thus actually the spirits of the dead ancestors of the Scandinavians, but the word itself has a specific meaning. Modern Scandinavian alv ("elf") derives from Norse alfr, from proto-Nordic *albaR, from proto-Germanic *albaz, from proto-Indo-European *albu– or *albo-, meaning simply "white". We see the same word, with the same meaning in Latin, albus and Ancient Greek, ἀλφός (alphos), "whiteness", and a few modern languages too.

The reasons why the ancestral spirits were called "white" are many: when you die you pale and turn white, all that is left of you after some time in the burial mound are but white bones, the dead were buried in white clothing, the spirits are understood as white light, etc. However, they were also called "white" because only the good, pure and innocent of the dead ancestor was left. Only that would be remembered and brought back to life, when the elf reincarnated in the kin, one day.

Yes, this brings us to the topic of "Dark Elves", another extremely misunderstood term. A dark elf is of course better known in modern English simply as a dwarf. A small, bearded creature residing in holes in the ground, and very fond of gold and riches. To understand what this is require some background knowledge, that most people today simply have no access too, thanks to the massive misinformation about the Pagan heritage of Europe from the Judeo-Christian establishment, the last hundreds of years.

Like I said, elves were ancestral spirits, and the whole point of the Pagan tradition was to enable ancestors to return to life, reincarnated, with the same spiritual strength, courage and wisdom that they had before they died. The dead were placed in burial mounds, with their belongings, and since time tears down everything they tended to bring items of gold with them into the burial mound. Not because they needed it in some fictional "realm after death", but because they needed these items to remind them of who they were, and in order to do so these items had to survive – some times for thousands of years in a damp burial mound. As explained here: Sacred Objects.

In role-playing game terms, this tradition enabled the ancestors to return to life with plenty of XP, so that they did not have to start all over, as level 1 characters.

When a child had found back to themselves, they would enter the burial mound itself and collect the items they had possessed in previous lives. They would also bring out the thigh bone (a symbol of life) and the skull of the dead (their wisdom, XP if you like), and when they left the burial mound, reincarnated, they held this head up above their heads.

Think about it for a while. How would that look? A 7 year-old child leaving a burial mound, with a dead ancestor’s head above the head?

(...)

Yes, they were small, and hair does not easily disappear from the dead... so the skull would often be bearded. Hence that image of dwarves as small creatures...

They also collected the sacred objects in the burial mound, that was often made up of gold or other riches, and this was needed for them to remember themselves. To really become reincarnated. Thus we say these dwarves loved gold.

They went underground to collect these sacred objects, and this might be the right time to tell you that dwarf actually means "opening in the ground". This is where they went, to collect the sacred objects; into opening in the ground. The burial mound.

Calling them "dark elves" might seem odd to some, because it means "dark light", a clear oxymoron, but the distinction is clear. The elves were "light elves" when they resided outside the burial mound, for example as light in the Northern Light, but they were called "dark elves" when they resided in the dark and gloomy burial mound. The opening in the ground.

The children entering and later leaving the burial mound with their ancestors’ bearded heads were the ancestors themselves. They had become reincarnated. So yes, they were dark elves.

Now, I talk much about Scandinavians here, but this ancestral cult stems from the Neanderthals, and was practised all over Europe, in Asia and later on in America as well, amongst all the peoples descending from the Neanderthals, more (like the Europeans) or less (like others). The term elf though is itself Germanic, and other (very similar, in both meaning and symbolism) terms were used elsewhere.

In the end I will add that I have left out some information about bees here, and how they are related to the elves (with their "arrows" that sting) and why the Northern Light (Aurora Borealis) was called "Alvedans" ("Elf Dance") or "The Way of the Bees", but at least for now, this will suffice. My purpose was to explain what an elf really was, originally, what the term means, originally, and also explain why and how they have become so misunderstood over the years.

Thank you for reading.

PS. If you want a really good book (written by my wife) about our Pagan heritage, I highly recommend this one.
Varg Vikernes
July 2021


